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)RIE OF 
Henry the fourth. 
Enter the King, Lang tit of Lancaſter, Earle | 


of 


cſtmerland, with others. 


King. | I x 
O ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care, 
2 90 Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 


And breath ſhort winded accẽts of new broils 
A ro be commenc't in ſtronds a far remote: 
: No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoile 
— hal dawbe her lips with her owne childrens 


more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, (blood, 


Nor bruiſe her flourets With the armed hoofes 


Of hoſtile paces : thoſe oppoſed eyes, 

Whuch like the meteoecs of atroubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteſtine ſhocke © 

And furious cloſe of ciuill butc herie, 

Shall now in mutuall welbeſerming rancks, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos'd 

Againſt acquaintance, kindred and allyes, 

The edge of war, like an ill ſheathed (nite, 

No more ſhall cut hiusmaſter: therefore friends, 

As far as to the ſepulchre of Chnit, 

Whoſe ſouldiour now, vnder whoſe bleſſed croſſe 

We are impreſſed and ingag d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Englyhthall we leuy, 

Whoſe armes were moulded in cheir mothers wombe, 

To chaſe theſe Pagans in thoſe holy fields, 

Ouer whoſe acres walkt thoſe bleſſed feet, | 
A Which 


But this our purpo 


e uwe wilgoe «1 
herefbre we "ch me be - 
Of you gentle Coo er dl. 
* "41 — 7 
In e tlus = 2» png 
' Weft. My liege, teweshot in in 
And many of the cli e ſet donne 
But yeſternight, when all t chere came 


; Av from Wales, loaden with heauy new 
W worſt was that the . + | 
Lea men of Herdforſhire to fight | C 
Cake . and wild Glendouer, | | 
wi 11 the —— . char Welchman col, 
A thoutand of F hapeop butchered, 
Vpan corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 
e beaſtly ſhameleſſe transformation | 
thoſe Welchwomen done, as may not be 
Who much ſhame, rerold, or ſpoken „„ 
King. It ſeemesthen that the s of this broile, 
Brake off our bulelſcfor the the holy Land. 
ef. Thus matche with other did my gracious L, 
For more vneuen and varvelcome ne-wes 
Came from the North, and thus u didi «+ 


On ar mere I Hotſſ pur there, f 


Vong Per braue 1 
That . 
At Holmedon met, 


— 


kl 


n any Wa bl 
King. Here is deare, a true i indufl rious friend, 
*Y Vaker Blunt, new keel trom lus lad. 


Staind 


of Hen the, io. 


Stain'd with the variation of cachiaile,.. . 
Betu it that Holmedon, and this ſcate of — 


And he hath brought vs Imocthe and iy mes newes, 


The Earle — is diſcomfited, 
Ten thouſand bold Scots, të o — knights. 
Ballt incheir ou ne blood. Did fir Walter ſee 
On Holmedons planes, of pritoners Hotſpur W 
Mordake Earle of Fiſe, and 
To beaten Dovelas,and the Earle of Athol, A. 
Of Murrey, Angus, and Mentenh: do pol T r 
Andnnorthis a an honorable ſpoile? 3 Ed, 
Ag e? Ha cooſen, is c nor? In faith it is. 
2 A conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak ſt me ſad, and mak'ftme _ 
It: envy, he my Lord Northumberland | 
| Showld: be the father ro ſo blett a ſonne: 91e 
A ſonne who is the the ame of honors tongue, 
Amongſt a groue the very ſtraighteſt plant, | 


Who is ſweet fortunes minion and her pride, 


Whilftlby locking on the praife of him bash IE! | 
Seeryot and diſhonourſtame che bro? 


8 O that i could be pr i n 14m 
That ſome! e 

In cradle clothes our c wherethey ſay, 

And cald mine ne) his 2 enet; THY 
Then would I laue lus Harry Ret i: „ DN 
But let him from my tho url — you cooſe- 05 8 
Ot this young Percianpricdel' The priſoners Ay 4.2, 
W hich he in this aduenturehachfurpriz'd: cc! 

To his one vſe, he and (ends we word, 1 

I ſhall haue none hnt Mordake Earle of Fife. 

n deen hxputledeeaching;T husin Waden, 
Maleuolent to you in all aſpects, - 
Which makes hint prune himielte, and briſtle vp 
The creſt of youth againſt your dignitie. 


King. But L haue feacforhimio ariſwere this : | RN | 


And tet this (auſe, a uſule ve weg ee 
Our _ purpoſe to leruſal em. | 


ſonne Y Kal 


A, 3. N Coolen, | 


The Firs. 


Cooſen, on wedneſday next our Counſel we will hold 
At Wimdfore, ſo informe the Lordes : | 

But come your r ſelfe with ſpeed to vs againe, 

For more is to be ſaid and to be done, 


Then out of anges can be vitered. | 
Weſt. Iwill , my hege. 


E nter prince of I Pakes or Sir Tobs F Fatah 


Falſ. Now Hal, abe of day is it ladꝰ 

Prince. Thouart ſo tat- Catal with drinking ofoldefacke, 
and ynbuttoning thee after ſupper, and (leeping vpon benches. 
after noone; that thou halt f n to — 2 that truely 
wluch thou wouldeſt truely know. What a deuill haft thou to 
doe withthe time ofthe day? vnles houres were cups of ſacke, 
and minutes capons, and cl rear apt ar of Baudes, and 
Dialles the ſignes of leaping houſes,and leſſed ſunne m- 
ſelfe a faire hot wench in flame - coulered taffataʒ I ſee no rea- 
per at OI ſhouldelt pe ſuperfluous to demaunde the time 

e 
Fal/. ales you cen neere mee nowe Hal, for wee that | 
take purſes, goe by the moone and the ſeven ſtartes, and go by 
Phoebus, he, that wandring knight ſo fare: and — weete 
wag, when thou art king, ac God ſaue thy grace : maieſtie I 
ſhould ſay,tor grace chow wilt haue none. | 

3 Who $154 | 

Falſ. No, by my troth,notfo much as will ſerue to bee pro- 
Jogue to an egge and butter. 

Princt, Well, how then? come undly countly. 

F all. Mary then, ſweet wag when thou art king, let not vs 
that are TN of the nights body, bee called the eues of the 
dayes beautie: let vs bet Dun forreſter, gentlemen of the 
hade, mimions of the moone, and let men ſay, vee bee men of 
good gouernement, being gouerned as che ſea is, by our noble 
and chaſte miſtreſſe the noone „vnder whole countenance we 
ſteale. 

prince. Thouſaieſt velland; it holds wel 600 forthe fortune 
of vs that are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the ſea, 


being gouert 152 as the ſear by the moone, as for proofe. Now | 
ao_ 


of Flenry the fourth. 
a purſe of gold moſt reſolutely ſnat cht on Munday might, and 
molt diſſolutely ſpent on Tueſday morning, got with ſwearing, | 
Au by. and ſpent with cryavg, bring in, now in as low an ebbe 
| as the foot of the ladder, and by and by in as high a flowas the 
ridge of the gallowes, | 
Fa/ft. By the Lord thou ſaiſt true lad, and is not my he ſteſſe 
of the tauerne a moſt ſucet wenc l - ag | 
Pri. As the hony of Hl « Ser lad of the callle; and is 
not a buſſe lerkin a moſt ſu eet robe of durance? | 
Faq. How now, how nou mad wagge, what, in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue I to doe with a bufte 
JIcrkuy ' {1 * | | 
Prince, Why what a poxt haut I to doe with my haſteſſe of 
the tauerne: | | 
Falſ. Well, thou haſt cald her to a reckoning many atime 
and ott. | il | 
Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy pare? | 
Falſ. No, ile giue thee thy due, chou halt paid all there. 
Prin. Tea and elſe whe re, ſo fat as my coy ne would ſtretch, | 
and where it would not I haue vſed my plex” a | 
Falſ. Yea,andſo vf d it, that were t not here apparantthae | 
thou art heire apparant. Bur lepethe [eas wag,ſhall there bee 
gallowes ſtanding in d when thou art king? and reſolu- 
tion thus fubd as cis with the ruſtie curbe of old father Anticke 
the law, doe not thou when thou art ling hang a theete, 
Price. No, thou ſhalt. 1 
Fal{. Shall I: O rare: by the Lord ile be a braue iudge. 
ꝓrunct. I hou iudgeſt falle already, I meane thou ſhalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and ſo become a rare hangman. 
Falſ. Well, Hal, well, and in ſome ſort it iumpes unh my 
humour, as well as warting m the Court I can tel you, | 
7rince. For obtaming of lures ? | 
Fag. Yea, for obtaitung of ſuites, whereof the bangman 
hath no ane wardrob, Zblood lam as malancholy as a gyb | 
Cat, or a lugd Beare. N a 


Pince, Or an old Lyon, or a louers Lune. 
Fa Vea, ot che drone of a Lincolnſture bagpipe, 3 
Prince. hat ſayeſt thou to a Hare, or the malanchcly t 

| Moorcduch? 


1 
f | * \ 
bd epic een 
| = 
2 
* 


Fa. enge moſt ynfaory g dined 


the moſt comparariue r Phince.” But Hal, 
Iprethe trouble me Den would to Godthon 


325 Iknew where a commoditic of good names were to bee 
bought : an olde Lorde of the 1 me tlie other day 
inthe ſtreete about you ſirʒ hut I marht him not, and yet hee 
talle very wiſcly, * [regarded hunde, and yße hetalkt wile- 
ly Ce ſtreet to. 


Prince, Thou did(t wel;for wiledom cries out inthe Nreers, 
and no man regards it. 

Falſ, O, thou haſt damnable iteration, miele able 
to corrupt a ſunt: thou haſt done tuch hrarme vnto mee, Hal, 
God ſn thee for it: before] knewe thee Hal, Fknewe no- 
tung, and now am l, if a mai ſtibuld ſpeake erucly, little better 
* one ot the wicked Imuſt gue ouer thus lite, and 1 will 
giue it ouer: by the Lord and ] 0 not, L amt 4 ne, ile bee 

damnd for neter a kings formein Chriſtendoiw,” | 
Priv, Where ſhall.we take a purſe to morrow lacke? 
Falſ, Zounds where thou wilt lad, ile make one, an [ do not | 
call me villaine and baſfell me. 
- Prin, Tee ee fie i in cheeyfrom praying} 
to purle-raking 118 
Fal. Whew 5 Aernhee san fe is no ſinne for a mai 
w labour in his e | Enter Poines. - 
Poynes, nowe. ſhall weknawe if Gads hill haue ſet a match. 
Ot men wete to be faded by merit, at hole in hel were hot 
enough for hin? this ĩs the molt 278 tool; villaine char cucr 
dſtand,to a true man. | 3 
. Good motroſt, Ned. 
Poines, Good morrow' ſweets Hal, Whar bies Monſieur 
remorſe 2 whar ſayes fir John Sacke ,and Sugar lacke? hoe 
#grees che deulll and thee about thy foulethat cio ſouldeſt IS 
hun on god Friday 15 a cup of Meera and a cdld capons 
legpe? 
9 Sir J ohn ſFands tobt, word, 0 devil ſhall haue his 


bargaine, for he was never 1 breaker of pt6gerbes : ; he wall 
ziue the duell e 


Tomes 


of Henry the fourth, 


F4.- Then artthau damnd for keeping thy word withthe 
well. : 
Prince, Elſe he had bin damnd for cooſening the diuell. 
pey. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
clocke early at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
burie with 11ch offerings, and traders ding to London withfat 


' purſes, I haue vizards tor you all; you haue hotles for your 
clues, Gadſhill lies to pight in Rocheſter , I haue beſpoke ſup- 
per to norrow night in Eaſtcheaps : we may doe it as ſecure as 


tlcepe: if you will goe, I will ſluffe your purſesfull of erounes: 


if you will not, tarie at home andbe bangd. 


Falſ. Heare ye Yedward; if I tarrie at home and goe not, 


'| Te you for going, 
Po, You wlll chops, 
Falſ. Hal, wilt thou make one? 
Prin. Who, I rob? la thiefe? not I by my faith. 
Falſ. Therꝰs neither honellic, manhood, not oo 
in chee, nor thou cameſt not of the bloud — if ch 
not ſtand for ten ſfullings. " As | 
Prince, Well then, once in my dayes le be a madcap, 
Fat. Why that's well aid, 2 , 
Prix... W al, come what ill, ile carrie at home. 


Falf. By the lord, i le bea tratot thru, when thou art ling, | 


Prix. I care not. 


No. Sir Tohn, I preethe leaue the prince and me alone, I will | 


lay him dow nc ſach reaſons for this aducnure, that he ſhal 80. 
Falſ. Wel, God giue thee the ſpurt of petſuaſion, and him 


the cares of profiting, that v hatthou ſpeakeſt may moue, and 


whathe heares, may be beleeued, that the true prince may (for 


recreation ſake) proue a falſe thiefe, for the poore abuſes of the | 


tune want countenance:farewel,you ſhal find me iu Caſtcheap 


prin. Fare wel the lager ſpring, farewel A lhallou ne ſummer. 
Poin, Now my good ſweet hony Lord tide with ys to mor- 
row, I haue a iealt to ececute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falſlalfte, Haruey, Roſsill, and Gadihil, ſhal rob thoſe men that 


we haue already way-Jaid, your ſelfe and I will not bee there: 


and when they haue the bocue, if ydu and Idoe not rob them., 


cut this head off fromm my ſhoulders, 


| B Prin, 


The Efes 


Prin. How ſhall we part with them in ſetting forth? 

Po, Why, we will ict farth before or after them, and appoine 
them a place of meeting; wherein#is at our pleaſure to taile; 
and then vill they aduenture vpõ the exploit themſelues, Vhic h 
they ſhall haue no ſooner atchieued, but ers let ypon them. 

Prin. Vea: but m like that they will know vs by our horſes, 
by our habits, and by every other intment to e our ſelues. 

Po. Tur, out h = not lee, ile tie thẽ in the wood, 


« 


our vizards wee will cha er wee leaue them: and ſirra, l 
haue caſes of Buckrom the ROACE, to immaske our noted 
outward garments, . * | 

'Prin.Y ca,but 1 doubt they wil beroohattforhs, | 

Po. Well, fortwo of them, I know them to bee as true bred 
co:vards as euer turnd backe: and for the third, if he fight lon- 
ger then lie ſees reaſon, Ile forſw eare armes. Theverte ofthts 
ieaſt will be the incom prehenſible hes, that this ſane fat rogue 
will tell ys when my meer at ſupper, how thirtie at leaſt her 

th, what wards, dls. ves, what evtreuaties he in- 
dured, and in the reproofe of this lyes the ieaſt. 
Fener Well, lle goe u hee, ptoulle vs all things necet. 
ſarie, and meete ine to morrow Ar mEaſtcheape, Cages | tlc 
fup farewell. 
Po. Farerrell ty Lord: Exit penn. 
Prin, I know y ou all, and will a while vphold 

The vnyokr humour of your Weneſte, 

Yer herein will T imitate the Sunne, 

Who doch permit the baſe contagious clouds 

To {mother vp his beautie from the world, 

That when he . e to be lumſelte a 

Being warted e more wondred ar 

By ber. g througli che tele and vgl _— 


devchat dd Grd > 
ads e yeere were play) 5 2 


To ſport world be as tedſous as to worke; 
But hen they ſeldome come, they wiſhrfor come, 
And notlung pleaſeth but rare accidents: 
So when tlus looſe be hauiour I throw off, 
And pay the debt neuer promiled, 


7 


Ly 


of Henry the fourth. 


By how much better then my ward I am 
By ſo — ſhall I falſiſie mens hopes, 


And like bright mettall on a ſullen ground, 
My reforimation glittring or e my Zul, 
Shal ſhew more goodly, and attract more cics 
Theu that which hath no foile to ſet it off. 
Ile ſo offend, to make offence a skill, 
 Redecming ume when men thinke leaſt Iwill. Exit. 
Enter the King, Northumberland, Worceſter Il ot ſpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt, wit h others, 

King, My blood hath bin too cold and temperate, 
Vnzprto ſtix at theſe indiguities, 
And you haue found me, for accordingly 
Vou tread vpon my patience, but be ſure 
I will from henceforth rather be my ſelfe 
Miglxie, and to be feard, then my condition, 
W hich hath bin ſmooth as oyle, ſoft as yong downe, | 
And therefore loſt that title of reſpect, 
Wich the proud ſoule ne re payes hut tothe proud, 
Ver. Our houſe (my ſoueraigne liege litle deſerues 

The ſcourge of greatneſſe to be vſed · on it, 
And that (ame greatneſſe to, which gur owne hands 
Haue holpe to make ſo ꝓpoiy. North, My Lord. 
King. Worceſter, get thee gone, for I doe ſee 


Canes and One I.” 
O (ir, your pręſence is too an empcorie. 
And Maieſtic might neuer * wy via 20 | 
The moodię frontier oi a ſeruant bro w-. FE 
You haue good leaue to leaue vs: when we need | 
Your vic & counſell,we ſhall ſend for you. Ex: For, 
You were about toſpeake. | - 

North. M ca, my gqod Lord. 


T hoſe priſoners in your lughnes name demanded, | 

Which Harry Percy hereatHolmedontooke, 

\Vere as he ſaies, not wich ſuch ſtreugth denied 

As is deliuered to your maieſtie. 

Either emuetheretpce, or Hiſpriſion, 

s guiltie of thus fault, and not pay fanae, [99 I 
B 2 otſp. | 


The Fiiſtorig 
Hotſp, My liegez l did denie noprifoners? 
BurI remember when the fight was done, 360 
When I was drie with tage, and extreme toyle, 


Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my ſword, 
Came there acertaine Lord, neat andcrimly dreſt, 


Freſh as a bridegroome, and his chm newreapt, 
Shed like a ſtubble land at harueſt home, 
He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And tu vet his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boxe, which euet and anon 
He gaue his noſe, and took t away againe, | 
Who therewith angry, when it next came there 
Tooke it in ſuffe, and ſtill he ſmild and talkt: 
And as the ſouldiours bore dead bodies b 
He cald them vntaught knaues, vmm a 


5 
To bring aſlouenly vnfandſomie cbarſe 
Berwietths n We N.. IM 
With many holy-day recep | 8 
He queſtioned mr, amongſt the reſt demande d 
My priſoners iryour Maieſties behalfe. | 
Ithen;all jmarung with my wounds being cold, 


To be fo peftredwithPoptngay,” 
Out of m griefe and y 21 HR 
Anſwers] negleRing! » [know norwhart, | 
He ſhould,or he ſhoul not; for he made me mad * 
To ſee him ſinne ſ brette, and ſinell io fiveere; 
And talke ſo like a waiting gentewom m.,. 1 0 
Of guns, and drums, and woads;Godſucthe marke: 
And telling me, tlie ſoueraigitſt thing on cartii * - 
Was Parmacitie, for an inward bruiſe, Bf: 
And that it was great pitie, ſo it was, 
Thus villanaus ſaltpeeter, ſhould be dig) 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth,. 
Which many a good tall fellow had deſtteyed 
So cowardly, and but for theſe vile guns, 
He would himſelfe haue bene a * . 
Thus bald vnioynted chat of his{my LordY” | 0 
a: 701 14 rel 


I anſwered indirectiy (As HtH˙ͤ )) a 1: 
| Ul Aud 


off Henry the fourth. 


And ] beſeech you, let not this report 

Come currant for an accuſation | 

Bet it my loue and your high maieſtie. 

Blast. The circumſtance conſidered, good my lord, 


W hat e're Harry Percy then had ſaid 
To ſuch a perſon, and in ſucha place, 
At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, . 
May reaſonably die, and neuer riſe 
To doe lum wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he {aid,fo he vnſay it now. 

| King, Why yet he doth denic his priſoners, 
But with prouiſo and exception, 
That we at our one charge ſhall ranſome ſtraight 
His brother in law, the fooliſh Mortimer, 
Who on my ſoule, hath wilfully betraid 
The liues of thoſe, that he did lead to 185 

Againſt that great Magrian damned Glendower, 
Whoſe daughteras we heate, the Larle of March 
Harlrlatly marriedʒ ſhall our coffers then 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treaſon? and indent wich feares 
When they haue loſt and forfexed rhemſclues? 
No, on the barren mountaine let lum tar ue: 

For I ſhall neuer hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coſt 
Toranſome home reũolted Mortimer. 
ak CI i 

e neuer did fall off, my ſoucratgne liege, 

But by tlie chance of nA was. —— 
Needs no more but one tongue: for all thoſe wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed wounds whichvaliantly he tooke, 
When on the gentle Seuernsfiedgie banke, 

In ſingle oppoſition hand to hand,. 

He ti confound the beſ! part of an houre 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three times they breathd, & three times did they drinke 
Vpon agreement of fwiſt Seuerns floud, | 

Whothen affrighted wich their bloudie lookes, | 
<5 B 3 Nan 


The Hiiſtorie 
Ran fearefully among the tremblimg reedes, 


And lud lus crilpe-head} in the hollow banke, f 
Blood- ſtained with theſe ele combarants, 


Neuer did bare and rotten ir A 
y wounds, | 


Colcur her working with luch 
Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 

Recciue ſo many, and all wlingly; 

Thenlet nothim be rung Rn reuole. Abe kim: 
King. Thou doeſt bely | ro doeſt bely 


He neuer did encounter wich 


I tell thee hg durſt as well haue met the deuill alone, 
As Qwen n 1 | 
Art thou net aſtumi d but ſura, henceforth 
Let me not heare y ou ſpealce of Mortumer ; 
Send me your priſoners wich the ſpeedieſt meanes, 
Or you ſhall heare in ſuch a lande trom me 
As will diſꝑleaſe you. My Lord Northumberland, 
Mie licence your departure with your ſonne, tt; 
Send ys your priſonem, or you will heare of it. Exit Kong. 
Het. Anditthe deuill come and rote for them, 
I wil nor ſend them: I will after ſtraigle 
And tell hum . for I will caſe my heart, | 
Albeit I make a harard of my head. 
North. What?drunke wich cholertſtay and pauſc a while, 
Here comes your vncle, | Enter Wor, 
Hot. Speake of Mortimer? 
Zoundes I will ſpeake of hum and jet my ſoule 
Want mercie, 11 dee not ioyne witch him: 
Yea, on his part — theia vaimes, 
And ſhead my deare blood, drop by drop in the duſt, 
But I will lift the os ne · trod Motuugr 
As high in the axe as thu vachapketull king, 2410 
As tlus ingrate and cankred Bulhugbrocke, 
North, Brother, the king bath made your nephew mad. 
Wor, Who ſtrookłe this heate vp after I was gon es 
Hor, He will forſooth haue all my priſoners, 
And hen I vig'dthecanfome once a 


. Of my uuues We lus checke 5 pale, , 


And 


of Henrie the fourth. - 


And on my face he turm d an eieot death, 
Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 


Wor, I cannot bhame him, was not he proclaim'd 
By Richard tliat dead u, the next of blood? 


North. He was, l heard the proclamation: 
And then it was, vhenthe vnhappie king, 
(Whoſe wrongs in vs God par d) did ter forth 
Vpon his Iriſh expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be wp ve) 1900 ſhortly murdered. 


Wor. And for whole death,we in the worlds wide mouth 


Live ſcandaliz'd and fouly ſpoken ot. 
Het But loft | pray you, did king Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortuner 
Heire to the crowne ? 
North. He did, my ſelte did heare it. 
Het. Nay, then I cannot blame his cooſen king, 
hat wiſht him on che barren mountaines ſtarue. 
ut ſhall it be that you that ſer the crow ne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 
And for his ſake weare the detetted blot 
Of murtherous ſubor nation thall it be 
That you a world of curſes vndergo, 
Being the agents, or baſe ſecond meanes, 
The cordes, the ladder, or the hangman rather 8 
O pardon me, that I deſcend fo low, - 
To ſhew the line and the predicame nt, , 
Wherem you range vnder this ſubtil King. 
Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe day es, 
Or fill vp Chronicles in time ro come, 
That men of your nobility and power - 
Did gage them boch in an vniuit behalfe, 
( As Boch of you God on it, haue done) 
To put downe Richard tliat ſweet louely Role, 
A ad plant this chorne,this canker Rulling brooke? . 
And ſhall tin more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool d, diſcarded, and thooke off 
By hun, for whomtheſe thames ye vnderwent? 
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The Hiſtorie © 
No, yet time ſerues wherein you may redeeme 
Your bani iht honors,and reſtore your ſelues, 
Into the good thoughts of the world. againe: 
Reuenge the e and diſdaii d contempt 
Of tlus proud kinę, who ſtudies day and niglu 
To anſu ere all the debt he awes to you, 
Euen v ith the bloody payment of your deatlu: 
Therefore 1 ſay, BY 
Wor. Peace cooſen, ſay no more. 
Andnow Iu ill ynclaſpe a lecret booke, 
And to your quicke Nenn diſcontents 
Ile reade you matter deepe and dangerous, 
As full of perill and aduenterous ſpirit, 
As to o'rewalkea Current roring low d, 
On the vnſtedfaſt footing of a ſpeare. | 
Hot. If he fall . Girl fincke,or ſu un, 
Send danger from the Ealt ynto the Weit, 
So honox croſſe it, fromthe North ro South, 
And let them grapple: O the bloud more ſtirs 
To rouſe a lyon —. {tart a hare, 
North, Imagination af ſome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 
By heauen me thinkes it were an N | 
To plucke bright honor from the paletac'd Moone, | 
Or diue 2 bottom. of the deepe, 
Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground, 
And plucke vp drou ned honour by the locks, 
So he that doth redeeme het thence might wear 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 
But out vpon this Halfe fact fellow ſhip. | 
Wor, He apprehends a workd of figures here, 
But not the forme of whathe ſhould attend, 
Good cooſen giue me audience for a while, 
Het. I crie you mercy, | 
Ver. Thoſe fame noble Scots that are your priſoners 
Hot. Ile keepe them all; 
By God he ſhall not haue a Scot of. them, 
No, ifa Scot would ſaue hs ſoule he ſhall not. 


Ile 


9 
* 


is f Porgrke fr 
Ne keepe hem by thishand,,- 


Wor, You ſtart away, 
And lend no eare AER 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keepe. 
Het. Nay, I will: that's flat: 
He ſaid he would not ranſome Morumer, 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeake of Mortimer, 
But I will finde him when he lies aſleepe, 
= in his . bollow Mortimer: hea 
y ile haue a ſtarling ſhalbe taught to e 
Notlung but 5. — giue it him 
To keepe his anger ſtill in motion. n a 
Wer, Heare you cooſenia word. EE; 
Het. All ſtudies here 1dolemnly defie, 
Sauc how to galland pinch this 2 
And that ſame ſword and buckler prince of W 3. 
But that I tlunke lus father loues him not, 
And would be 
Iwould haue lum poiſoned wich a pot of Ale. OY 
Wor. Farewell kinſuan le talke to du 
When youare better tempered eo attend. 
Nor. Why what a waſpe · zonghe and i 
Art thouꝭ to breake intg cb ö 5 — 
Ty ing thine carc to no tongue but owne? 
Hot. Why looke you, I am whipr and ſcour gd with rods, 
Netled,and ſtung ich piſmires, when Iheare . Ve 
Of tlus vile pahtitian Bullmgbroo es 11g 21+ 1igtts walk 
In Richards time, what do y ou call the place 3 4, * Wave dr 
A plague vpon it, it is in G oceſterſhwe;. ... AY 
T'uas where the 'mad-cap duke lus rack hone Ahr. un 
His vncle Vorkę, uhere I firſt bowed my knee 
Vnto tlus king of ſmiles, tlu 1 ye 
Zblood,w hey ou and hecame Ore Nt 9 
Nor. At Barkly eaſtte. Hat. Youlay- 
Why. what a Candy deale dane, | 71 
Thus fau ning greyhound then did — me, 


11. * 


4 


Looke when his infant fortune cams to ann a | 
And gentle eee eee „ okgh| 
tne. 


yich ſome milchance 7, l 
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O, the deuill take ſuch cooſeners, God forgiue mee, 

Good Vncle tell your ing [ have done. 

Wor. Nay, if you ha dige; rot gene, 

We u ill tay your let! e. 
Hot. 1 haue lon ah 
Wer. Then once ro your Scottiſh p! war 

Deliucr them vp, withouttheieranſome 

And make the Douglas ſonne'your: onely _ 

For Powers in Scotland, which for _ reaſons - - 

Which I ſhall ſend ycuwrnten, be aſſur 

Will eaſily be 2 my Lord. 

Your ſonne in Scotland being thus N 

Shall ſecretly into the boſchne 

Of that ſame noble prelate welbelou d, 

The Archbiſho 6 
Hot ſpar. Of Tr ie " at 
or. True, who beates hard 1 

His brothers death at Briſto the Lord Scroope: : 

Iſpeake not thus in eſtimation, | 

de ee e wht be, (bur wha I know 


cd, pert died er done, 52 * 
G Bdbol4the face . eig. il 
Of that oc on that ſhall bring rr 


Hot ſp. I ſmell it. V = . 


Nor. Befotethe x gat thou {tiff letit il ip. 
Het. Why, u 8e uſe but be a noble plot, 
And then tlie power of d, * ot von) 
To1oyne with Mortiner, ha, / 
Wor, And ſo they ſhall, | 
Hot, In faith it is excłedi y well vs} 
| For. Andes nolelere quo bill vetpeee, 
Fork by railing of ahead: | 
| grit es rrp 20 
The rh 0 uin alt ke tum in our deb 


And has we the es vnſatisſied, 
Till he hath found a le co pay vs home. 
And ſee already, how he doth begin 


Tomake ys e © hip lookes of loue, 
Hot. 


of RNeiry the fourth. Py 


Het. He does, he does, weele,be reueng d on him 
Wer, Cooſen, farewell. No further goe in this, | ur 
* I by letters ſhall direct your courſe 
hen time is ripe hi ch will he ſuddenly: 
= 4 to artes. and] 70 
o yon Donglag,and.cnr pow 1 
As I will faſhion it, ſhall happily nicer, hs Fe yr 


1 9begre our fortunes.iy gur me trongarmes, .- . 
W hich now we hold atmuch vncertaintie. 6 


Nor. Farewel good brother 5 * 5 
Het, V eee l 


Till fields, and blow es, and EIS bar por Exeiat, 
Emer a Carrier Wee a lanterne in bis 


1 Cor. Heigh ho. An it bee not foure by the day, ile bee 
bangd, Charles waine js puer the new. Clunney , and yer out 
2 bes QnATt090 05 = 
Oh. Anon, anon, 1 624 | : 

1 Car. Iprethee Tem: beat ede put a few „in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the nubers, out of all ceſſe. 
Enter Carrier. | 

2 Car caſe and beapes are. ed here as à dog, and thac 

whe Newbury e iadeʒ the bots: this houlc is turned 
vpſide downe ſince Robin Oſtler diet. | 
I Car, Poore fellow neuer ioied ſince the price © of Oates role, 


it was the death of lum. | 
1 2 Ce, Lthinke this bo the moſt 9 0 houſe inal Lindon 
road tor ſlcas, l amiſtung likę a 
1 Can, Like a Tenchby the chere an re eee 
ten could be better bit chen I haue b — 555 the firſt cocke. 

2 Cæ. Why, tliey will allow vs nefea ordane, and then we 


N your (luiuncyy and your nher, breeds fleas Ute 
aloac h 
1 Car. What, Oſtler, come away, and be hang's d, come away; - 
2 Car, Ihaue a gammon of Bacon, an two razes of Gin- . 
ger, to be deliuered asfarre as Charing croſſe. 
1 Car, Gods body, the Turkies in bal Panier ate quict Kar- 
ued: hac Oltierta plague on chee, haſt thou neuer an eie in thy 


head. au ſt nut heare, and 4 were not as good deede as drink to 
C > breake 


The 22 
breake the pate on the, I am a very villane,come & be hangd, 
haſt no faith in thee? | 

E wer Gadfhill, 


1. Good morrow Carriers, what'sa clocke? 

a tlunke it be tw aclecke, 

* I prethe lend me chy lancerne,o ſee my gelding in the 
le 

1 Car. Nay by God 6. Iknows ricke worth ew6of that 
Ifath. 
Gad, 1 pray thee lend ine thine, 

2 C. I, when, cartfrenſkudese thy anterne(quorh he) 
marry ile fee thee hangd firſt. 

Cad. Sura Cartier, what ute doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 car. Time eno bake abodwihs candle, I warrane 
thee, Come 5 Mugs, wee'le call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will — with . for 2 haue great charge. 


 Exennt. 

Cad. Whar hon C 

Chaw, At hand quoth ae 5 

Cad. That's euẽ * ar hand quothche Obaiaberlaine 
for thou varieſt no more from pi of purſes, then ging 
direction, doth from labouring : thou layeſt the plorhow. | 
Cham. Good motrowmaſter Cad, it holds currant that 
I told you yeſter night, ther's a Franckelin in the wild of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred marks wien hum in gold, Lheard 
him tell it to one of his c laſt night at ſup per, a kind ot 
Auditor, one tliat hath abundance of charge too, Goc knowes 


what, they are vp 3 and call for egges and butter, they 


will away preſentl 
Cad, Sirra, if cheymete no not with Saint Nicholas clarks, ile 


giue thee thus necke. | 
thee krepe thatfor the hang- 


Chew, No,jlenone of Links 


man, for I know thou woltuppes Saint Nicholas, as trucly as a 
man of falſhood may. | | 
. Ga, Vhat talkeſt thou to mdof the hangman? if I hangs ile 
make a fat paire of gallowes : for if I hang, old fir Iohn hangs 
with me, & thou knoweſt 1 Is no ſtarue ling: tut, there are other 


Troians 


of Henry the fourth. 
Troians that thou dream ſt not of, the wluch for ſport ſake are 
content to do the profeſſion, ſome grace, that would(it matters 
ſhould be lookt into for their owne credit fake make all whole. 
I am ioyned wich no footland rakers, e ra ſocpennie 
ſtrikers, none of theſe mad muſtac io purplehewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie, and tranquilltic , Burgomaſters and great 
Oneyers, ſuch as can hold in ſuch as wil ſtriłke fooner then ſpeak, 
12 ſooner then drinke, and drinke ſooner then pray, and 
yet( z oundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-ealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and done on her, and make her their bootes. 
ce. What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will ſhe 
hold out water in foule way? ine 
Gad. She will, ſhe wil luſtice hath liquord her : we ſteale as 
ina Caſtle cockſure: we haue the receite of Ferneſcede, wee 
walke inuiſi le. Mn dN 
Cham, Nay, by my faith, I tlinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Ferneſeed, for your walking imuſible. 

Cad. Giue me thy hand, thou ſhalt haue a ſhare in our pur- 
chaſe, as I am a true man. . l, 45/4 
' Chaps... Nay, rather let me luue it; as you aroa falſe theefe. 

Cad. Go to is a common name to al men: bid the Oftler 
bring my gelding due of the ſtable, farewell, ye muddy knaue 
Eater Prince, Pomet, and Pets, &c. ih 
Poin, Come theleer;ſhelcer,] haue remoot'd Falſtalffes horſe, 
and hetretslike agum'd Veluct, 4 
Prince, Stand cloſe. Enter Falſbalffe, 
Fall. ee eee Poynes. 
Trince. Peace ye fat-kidneyd raſcal, what a brawling doeſt 
thou keepe ? Is 4-106 
Faiſ. What Poynes, Hal? 
| Prin, He is walkt vp to the top ofthe hull, Ile go ſeeke him, 
Falſ. Tam accur ſt to rob in that theeues companie, the raſcal 
hath remooued my horſe, and tyed him I know not x here, if 1 
trauell but foure foote by the ſquire further afoote, I ſhal breake 
my umde. Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
thus, if I ſcape banging for killing chat rogue, I haue forſworne 
lus company hourely any time thus „ N yet Iam be- 
* ncht 
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The i. Eine 
wicht with tlie rogues companie. If cho raſcal hase noe gi< 
den me medicines to make me loue lim, ilo be hang d. It could 
not be elſe, I haue drunke medicines, Poynes, Hal, 2 plague! 
vpon you both, Bardoll, eco file flnne ere ile rob afoote ur- 
tlier, and t were not as à deede as drinke to turne truo- 
man, and to leaue theſe ogueil amthe verieſt varlet tat euer 
chewed withra tooth: eight yeardes bf vneuen ground is three 
ſcore and ten miles afoote with mee: and the ſtonie hearted 


villaines knowe it well 1ncugh, a plague re «mage ie 
can not be true one to het. | 


1 whoſe 110 $53 15 At 
werner Err horſe [eu rogues, 
giue me my horſe, and . E 


„ 


Prin. Peace Jcfarg Jlayrhine tare cloſe to the 
ground, and ſiſt Ken I 7 ot trauellers. 6 
Faif, Haue you any leauerꝭ to lift me a endes 
blood ile not ne owne fleſh ſo farre afdote ag ane, for 
all the come in thy fath Exchequer” What aplague wenne 


ye, to colt me thus? 
Prin, Thou lyeſt chou art hot cokedjchouart vncoked. "RE 


Fal. Iprerbe goodpmace Ki ep evo my ene ges- 
kings fonne..... % ef: J. hl 


Prin, Ouryouroguehaltbe Oftler? „ g 
Falſ. Hang thy ſelte —— 


ers:if 
I be taine, ile peach for this: and l laue not . — 2 
all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let æ upp of ſacke 1 1 257 
when ieſt is ſo ptwardzahd ufbote too, hate u. SNN 
25 EmerCadhill. .- 1.5 l MN. 
Cad. Stand. Fay. re 
Poi. Otis our ſetter, ! no his voy ce, Bardoll, what neee | 
Bar. Caſe ye, caſe ye; on with yous vrrards, theve's moncy 
of the Kings comirungy downs the hl, en going tothe Kings 
Exchequer. 
Fal. You lie, ye rog! een ane to tlie kings Tauerne. 
Cad. There's inougli to make vs all: 
-* Fai. To be hang d. | Rh 
Prin. Sirs, you foure ſhal ffont them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poynes,and Iwill m—_ lower:ifthey {cape from your encoun- 


der 5 


of eee. 
tet, then th lighten vs. 5 3 
Pete. How many hathayochens, ( 
Gad. Some c ight, or cen. 
Falſ. Zoundes, will dley not rob ua? ö 


Prince. What, a coward, fir I ohn paunch? 


Falſ. Indeed nee Ind Gaure,your bandbabenbut | - 


yet no coward, Hal, 
Prince, Well, we leaue chat to the proofe, 


Po. Sirra, Iacke, thy horſe ſtandes behunde the hedge, when 
thou nee dſt lum, there thou ſhalt find hum: farewel, & ſtand faſt. 


Falſ. Now can not! ſtrike him i l ſhould be bang d 
Pri. Ned, where are our diſtuiſes? 
Poi. Here, hard by, ſtand cloſe. 
Falſ. Now my * happy man be his dole, ay 8 every | 

man to lus buſineſſe. * Enter the tr 

Trauai. Come neighbour, tlie boy ſhall lead our horſes down | 
the hull, weele walkeafoote awhule and eaſe our legs. 

Theenes, Stand. Trauel, Icius bleſle vs. 

Falſ. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates: a 


horcſon Catterpillers, Bacon-fed knaues, they hate ys yourh, \ 


done with them, fleece them. | 
Tra. O, we are vndone, hoch we and ours, for euer. 
Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaues, are ye vndone? no ye fatte 
chuffes, I would your ſtore were here: on Bacons on, what yee 
knaues? yong men mult liue, you are graunde iurers, are yee? 
weele iure ye faich. f 

Here they rob them,and bind them,  Extunt. 
Enter the Prince aud Poines. 4 
Prin. The theeues haue bound the true men: nowe coulde 
thou and Irob the theeues, and go merily to London, it woulde 
be argument fora weeke, laughter for a moneth,and a good ieſt 
for euer. 
eines. Stand cloſe, I heare them comming. 

Ester the theenes againe, 
Falſ. Come, my maſter3let vs ſhate, and then to horſe before 
day: and the Prince and Poines bee not tvo arraut cowardes, 
there's no equitie ſtitring, therꝰs no more valour in that Poines, 
then ina wilde ducke. a 


Prin. 


— E wu ca. oo ro on” 


Cas, 
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| 5 they are ſharing \; the Prince and Paine? 
Prin, Your money.) ſ t vpn them, they all runne away, and 
Pois. Villaines. bo Fe after a blew or me runs alvay 
; 


leaning the boot ie behinde them, 

Pris. Cot _ 1 m_ le Now merrily to horſe: the theeues 
are ſcattered and poſſeſt with ſfeure fo chat they dare 
ave move eecherter,clrkces ee 
good Ned, F alſtalffe lw eates to death, and lards the leane 
as he walkes along, wer't not for laughing I ſhould pictie hun. 

Poines. How the rogue war d. Extuat. 

Enter Hot pur ſolus, reading a letter. 

But for mine oe part ny Lord, Iconid be well contented to bes 
there, in reſpect of the lou I beare your homſo. By | 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in the reſpeR of 
the loue he beares our houſe! lie ſhewes in tlus, he loues his own 
barne better then he loyes our houſe. Let me ſee ſome more. 

T he purpeſe you vndertake is dangerous, 

hy that's certaine, tis dangerous totake a cold, to ſleepe, 
to drinke, but I tell you dy Locd foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger, we plicke this flower lafette. 
T he purpoſe you vndertałę is 
med vncertaine, the timeit ſelfe wnſorted, and your whole plot too 
light, gabe count erpoyſe of ſogreat an oppoſition. 

Say you ſo, ſay you ſq. I fay vnto you againe, yu are a ſhal- 
low cowardly A au youlye: w hat a lacke-brame is this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was laid our friends true 
and conſtant: a good plot, ghd friends, & ful of expeclation: an 
excellent plot, very good friends; what a troſtie ſpirited rogue is 
this? why, my Lord et Yorke commends the plot, and the gene- 
rall courle ot the Action. Zoundes and I were now by thus ral- 
call, I could braine him wich his Ladies fanne, Is there not my 
father, my vncle, and my ſelfe, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of Vorke, and Owen Glendower?21s there not beſides the 
Dou glasthaue I not al theit letters to meete me in armes by the 
ninth ot the next month, and are they not ſome of theim ſet for- 
ward alreadie? what a pagan raſcall is this, and infidel? Ha, you 
ſhall ſee no in very ſniceritie offeare and cold heart, ill he to 
che King, and lay op ei all bur proceedings. Q, I could deuide 

HE my 


erons , the friends you baus na- 


of Fienry the fourth. 

my ſelfe, & go to buffers, for mouing ſuch a diſh of skim milke 
with ſo honorable an action. Hang lum, let him tell the king, we 
are prepared: Iwill ſet forward to night. Enter hns Lay. 
How now Kate, I muſt leaue you within theſe two houres? | 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 
For what offence haue I this foreughe bin 
A bauihewomanfrommy Harries bed? . 
Ln me, ſueet ”_ what 4 that takes from thee 

hy ſtomake, pleaſure, an olden ſleepe? 
Why doſt thoudend thine — _ the * 
And ſtart ſo often when thou fit alone? 
Why haſt thou loſt the freſh bloud in thy cheekes: 
And giuen my treaſures and my rights of thee 
To tlucke eyde muſing, and curſt melancholy? 
In thy faint ſlumbers, I by thee haue watch, 
Aud heard thee murmur tales of yron wars, 


Speake tearmes of mannageto thy ſeed, 
Cry courage to the field, And thou ball talkt = 
Ot ſallies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 5 
Of ner mpg frontiers, parapets, IF> 3 
Of baſilisks, of canon, culuerin, . | 


Of priſoners ranſome, and of fonidiours ſlaine, | 
A 45 all the currents of a heddy fight, _ 12 
Thy ſpirit within thee hath bin ſo at war, + & | 
And thus hath ſo be ſtird thee in thy ſleepe, 
That beds of ſweat haue ſtood vpon . 
Like bubbles in a late diſturbed ttreame, . 
And inthy face ſtrange motions haue a 5 L 
Such as we ſee tvhen men reſtrame their breath, | 
On ſome great ſuddaine haſte. O, what portents are thelc? 
Some heauy buſines hat h my Lord in hand, 
And I muſt know it, elſe he loues me not. 
Hot, Whar ho, is Gilliams uith the packet gone? 
er. He is, ny Lord, an houre ago. 20 
ot. Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes from the Sheriſſe? 
Ser. One horſe, my Lord, he brought euen nuw, - E. 
Hot. W hat horſe, K oane? a cropeare, is i not? 
Ser. It is my Lord. | (EU | 
8 D Hot. 


The Fiiſtoric | 
tot. That Roane ſhal be my throne, Well, Iwill backe him 
ſtraight: O Eſperance, bid Butler lead him forth into tlie packe. 

U. But heate you my Lord, 

Hat. Wlat ſuſtthoumy Lady? | 

L4.\Vanartis it carries you away? | | 

Hat. Why, my horle( my loue)my horſe, | 

Le, Out you madhedded ape, a weazel hach not fuch a deale 
of ſpleene, as you are toſt with. In faith, ile kno V your bulines 
Harry, that I il, | feare, my brother Mortimer doth ſtir about 
lus title, & hath ſent for you to line his enterpriſe, but if you goe: 

tot. So far afoot, I thall be weary, loue. | 

La; Come, come you Nacaquito, anſivere mee directly, ynto 
this queſtion that L ſhall ace: in faith, ile breake thy little fin- 
ger, Harry, and if thou uilt not tell me all chings true. 

Ha. Away, away you trifler, loue, Ilouethee nor, 
I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammers, and to tilt with lips, 
We muſt haue bloudy naſes, and cracktcrownes, 
And paſlethem currant too: gods me, my horſe: 
What ſaiſt thou Kate? what oldſt chou laue with we? 

L. Do you not loue me? do you not indeed: 
Well, doe not then, for ſince you loue me not, 
I uill not loue my ſelte. Doe you not loue me: 
Nay, tell me, if you ſpeake in jcaſt, or no? 

Hot, Come, wilt thou [ce me ride? 
And when I am e will ſveare, 


I loue thee infinitely, But harke you Kate, 

I muſt not haue you hencefort| ion me, 0 

Whicher I goe, norreaſon, whereabour : 4 
- Whither I muſt, I muſt, and to conclude, 

This euening muſt I leaue you Kate : 


I know you wiſe, but yet nb farther wiſe, 
Then Harry Percies wife: conſtant you are, 
But yet a women, and for ſecrecy, 
No Lady cloſer, for I well beleeue 
Thou wilt not vtter, what thou dot not know: 
And ſo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 

14. How, ſo far? 152 


Hoy, 
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Hot. Not an inch further, but harke you Kate, 
W hither I goe, gluther ſhall you goe too: 
Today will I ſet Forth, to morrow you: 
Wil clus content you, Kate? 


La, It mult of force. Exemnvwt . 
Enter Prince and Peine. 


Prin, Ned, prethee come out of that fat roome, and lend me 
thy hand to lauglx a little. | | 
Pa. Where haſt bin, Hal? | 
Prev, Wich three or toure logger-heads , amongſt three or 
foureſcore hogſhcads, I haue lounded the very baſe ſtring of 
humliric, Sirra, I am ſworne brother to alcaſhof drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriſten names, as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their ſaluation, that though I | 
be but Prince of Wales, yet l am the king of Curteſie, & tel me 
flatly, I am no proud lacke, like Falſtalffe, but a Corintluan, a 
lad of mettal, a good boy, (by the Lord, ſo they call me) and 
u hen lam King of England, I ſhall command all the good lads | 
m Eaſtcheape, They call drinking deepe, dying ſcarlet, and | 
whenyou breathe in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I amſo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of an houre, that I can drinke with any Tinker, in his own n 
language, during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou haſt loſt much 
honour, that thou wert not with me, in thus action; but ſweet 
Ned, to ſweeten uluch name of Ned, l gme thee this peni vort 
of ſugar, clapt euen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker, 
one that neuer ſpake r lese fe, then eight ſhil- 
lings and ſixe pence, and you are welcome , with this thrill ad- 
ditiõ, anon, anon ſirzskore a pint of baſtard in the halfe moone, 
or ſo. But Ned, to driue away the time till Falſtalffe come: 1 
prethee, doe thou ſtand in ſome by-roome, w lule L queſtion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me the ſugar, and doe thou | 
neuer leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothing, 
but anon: (tep aſide, and ile ſhew thee a preſent. 
Poir. Frances. Prin. I hou art perfect. 
Prin, Frances. | | Enter Drawer, © i 
Fran, Anon, anon fir. Looke do ne into the Pomparnet, | 
Ralph. | rar 


: 
* 
. 
: 
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Prin. Come hither .Frincks, Fran, My Lord, ' 
Prin. How long haſt thou ta ſerue, Frances? | 

Fran. Forſooth, nue bert, and as much as to. 

Po. Franccs. 


Fran Anon, anon ſir. | 


Pria, Fiue yeere, 2 a long leafefor the clinking of pew - 
ter; but Frances,darett thou be ſo valiant, as to play the coward 
w ith thy Indenture an new: ta faire paire of heelcs, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord (ir, ile be fat vpon all the beokes in Eng- 
| land, I could find in my heaft. | 
den Frances. | Fran. Anon fir. 

Prix, Ho old art th esd 2 

Fran, Let me ſee, about Michaelmas next I ſhall be; 

Poin, Frances, | J 

Fran, Anon fir, pray you ſtay a little my Lord. 

Prin. Nay but harłke you Frances, for & RT gaueſt 
me, t was a peni vorth. Was't not? 

Frau. O 2 Iv 2 had wa ewe... 

Prix, I will giue thee a thouſand Pound ale me when 

thou wilt, and thou weak bags u. 

Powe, Frances, Fran. Anon, anon, 

Prin, Anon Frances, no Frances, but to morro v Frances: or 
Frances a Thurſday; or indeed Frances when chou wile, But 
Frances. | X 
Fran. My Lord, | | | | 
Prin, Wit thou tob this leatherne Terkin , criſtall button, 
A eg agat ans oh ſtocking), Caddice garter » {mooth 
tongue, ſparuſh pou 
Fra. O Lord fir, who doe you meane? 

Prin. Why, then your browne baſtard is youronely drinke? 
for looke you Frances, your whute canuas doublet wall ſulley, 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to ſo much, | 

Fran. What fir? * Pom. France. 

pris. Away yourogue, doſt thou not heare them call. 

Flere they biel call him, the Drawer ftands amazed. not knoWing 

70 Which way to e. Enter Niteer. 

Vint, What, ſtaud 8 and hearſt ſuch a calling? looke 
to 


. 


: 


* 
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to the ghetts within. My Lord, old fir John with halfe a douzen 
more are at the doore, ſhall I let them in?? * 
Prin. Let them alone aw hile, and tlien open the doore: Poinet. 
Po. Anon, anon fir, FEmer Pomeys, | 
Prince. Sirra. Falſtalffe and the reſt ofthe theenesare at the 
doore, ſhall we be merry? * or”; | 
Pos. As merry as Crickets,my lad, bir harke ye,what cunmng | 
match haue you made with tlus ieſt of the Drawer? come, hat 
the uſlue 2? | 
Prin. I am no of all humours, that haue ſhewed themſelues 
humours ſince the old day es of , Adam, to the pupill 
age of this preſet ewelue a docke at midimght. Whats a e, 
rances? | 


Fran. Anon, anon fir, | | | 
Prin. That euer this ſellowe ſhould haue fewer words then 


A Parrat, & yet the ſonne of a woman. His induſtrie is vp ſtaires 
and downe ſtaires, his eloquence the parcel of a reckoning. Iam 
not yet of Percies minde, the Hotſpur ofthe North, he tharkils 
me " ſixc or ſeuen douzen of Scots ata breakefalt , waſhes 
his handes, and ſay es to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I wane | 
worke, O my ſweet Harry fates ſhe! how many haſt thou kild | 
to day? Giue my Roane hotſe a drench (ſayes hee) and aun - 
{wers ſome fourteene, an hour after: a triſſe, a trifſle. I prethee 
call in Falſtalffe, le play Percy, and that damnde braw ne ſhall 
play Dame nmel oe Rus ſaics the drunkard : call in 
Hubs, call in Tallow. . ; j oY MEE 


Enter Falſtalffe. 1 


Poi. Welcome lacke, d here haſt thou bene? =" 
- Falſ, A plague of al cowards ] fay,anda vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Ainen : giue me acvp of tacke boy, Ere Ilead this life 
long, ile fow neatherſtocks, aid mend them, & ſoote them too, 
A plague ot all cowards. Giue me a cup of ſacke, rogue, is ther 
no vertue extant? N he drinketh, * 


Prix. Didſt thou neuer ſee Titan kiſſe a diſh of butter, pitiful | 


| harted Titan that melted at the ſweet tale of theſonnes? H thou 


didſt, then behold that compound, . | 
D 3 Fal. 


The HFliſtorie 

Fa//, You rogue, heere's lime in thus ſacke too, there is no- 
thing but rogery to be found in villanous man, y et a cowarde is 
worle then a cup of ſacke with lime in it. A villanaus coward, 
Go thy wayes old Iacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a 
ſhotten herring : there hues not three good men vnhang d in 
England, and one of them is fat, and growes old, God ß the 
whule, a bad world I ſay, I would /were a weauer, I coul ling 
pſalmes, or any thing, A pligue of all cowards, I fay ſtill. 

Prin, How now, Wollacke,what mutter you? 
Fal. Akings ſonnc?if I doe not beatthee out of thy kingdom 
ich a dagger of lath, and drive all thy ſubiec᷑ts afore thee like a 
flock of wilde geeſe, ile neuer weare haire on my face more you 
Prince of Wales. E . | a 

Prin. Why you horeſon round man, what's the matter? 

Falf. Are you not a cowarde? aunſu ere me to that, and 
Poynes chere. 1 Lone 
Pein. Zoundes 


* 


Lord, ile ſtab thee, | | 
F. I call thee cowardeꝛile ſee thee damnde exe I call thee 
cou ard, but I would giue a thotſand pound I coulde runne as 
faſt as thou canſt. Lou are ſtraight cuough in the ſſioulders, you 
care not & ho ſees your backe; call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon ſuch backing; give mee them that u ill 
face me; glue mea cup of ſacke .I am a rogue if /drunke to day. 
Prin. O villain, thy lips are ſcarſe wip't ſince thou drik'it laſt, 
Falf. All is one fo that. He drinketh, 
A plague of all cowards, ſhill ſay I. S 
Prin. VV hat's the matter? 
Falſ, What's the matter there be foure of vs here haue tang 
a thouſand pound tlus day morning. 
-. Pros.” Where is it, Iacke, where is it? | ; 
F. Where is itt taken from vs it is: a hundred ypon poore 


ye fat paunch,and ye call me cowarde, by che 


Pris, What, a hundred, man: 1 
Falf;, lama rogue, if were not at halfe ſword, with a douzen 
of theint yo houres together. I laue ſcapꝰt by myracle, I am 
eight umestheuſtchrough the doublet, tours through the hoſe, 


wy 
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my buckler cutthrough and t h, my (worde hack t like a 
hand- a, ecce 72 neuer dealt better ſince I was a man, al 


would not do. A plague of all cowards, let them ſpeake, if they 
ſpeaxe more or leſſe thentructh,they are villains, and tlio ſonnes 


ot darkeneſſe. 


Gd. Speake, ſirs, how was it? 5 
Reoſi. We foure ſet _ ſome douzen, ''7 
Fal. Sixeteene,etleaſt, my Lord. 8 
R/. And bound them. 
Pero, No, no, they were not bound. | 
Fal. You rogue, they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
am a leu elſe, and Ebrew Iew. | | Zr}. | 
Roi. As we were ſharing, ſome ſixes or ſeuen freſh men ſer 
on VS. | 
3 Fal. And ynbound the reſt, and then come in the other, 
Prin. What, fought ye wich them alÞ o | 
Fal. All: [know not what ye call all: but if I foughe not with 
fiftie of them, Fam a bunch otradith : i there were not two or 
three and fiſtie vpon poore olde lacke, then am Ino two leg'd 
Creature, | | 
| 41x Fug oor ; yo haue — eee ſome of them. 
al, Nay, that's paſt praying for, I haue r'd to of the, 
Two lam ſure hake 2 — o rogues in (wut rhe ſures : Itell 
thee what, Hal, it I cell thee a lie, ſpit in my face; call me horſe; 
thou knowelt my olde warde: here f lay, and thus I bore my 


point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 
Prin. What, foure: thou ſayd'ſt but to, euen now. 
Fa, Foure, Hal, I told thee foure. 


Poin, I, I, he (aid, foure. ry 


Fal. Theſe foure came all afront, and mainely thruſt at me 
I made me no more adoe, but tocke all their ſeuen points in m 
2 2 „ 


rin, Seuem hy there were but foure, enen now. 
Fal. In Buckrom. | My 
Poynes, I, foure, in Buckrom ſures, 

Fal. Seuen, by theſe hilts, or I am a villaine elſe, 
Prince, Prethee let him alone, we ſhall haue mort anon. 
Fal. Doeſt thou heare me, Hal? N é 


rc. 
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P vin. 1 and marke thee too, lacke, | 


Faſ. Do ſo for it is worth the lutning to, theſe nine in Bucks 


rom that I told thee of. 


Prin. So, tuo more already. 
Falſ. Their points being broken. 

Pois. Douvne fell his hoſee. ü 
Fa/ſ. Began to es me ground: but I followed me cloſe, came 
in, foot, and hand, & with a 2 of the eleuen 1 paid. 

Prin. O monitrous:cleuen Buckrom men grou ne out of rwo? 

Fal But as the deuil would haue it, three misbegotten knaues 
m Kendgllyrome came at my backe, and let driue at me, for it 
was ſo darke, Hal, tliat thou could it not ſee thy hand. 

Pram. Theſe lyes arelike the father that begets thẽ, groſſe as 
a mountaine,open, palpable, W hy thou clay rain d guts, thou 
nn. horeſon obicene preatie tallou - catch. 

. mad 


rh What,art thou mad art tou mad is not the trueth the 
Prin. Why, how / cquld it thou know theſe men in Kendall 


green whẽ it was ſo darke thou couldꝰſt not lee tliy hand: come 
tell ys your reaſon. What ſay eſt thou to this? 
Pan. Come your teaſon, Iacke, your reaſon. 
Fa Wh on compulſon: 3 and I xere at the 
ſtrapp do, or all the rackes inthe worlde, I would not tel you on 
compulſion, Give you a reaſon on compulſion if reaſons w ere 
as plentie as blac ke- betries l would giue no man a reaſon ypon 
compulſion, l. 7 +» EOS p 
Prince. Ile be no longer gviltie of thisfinne. This ſanguine 
coward, thus bedpreller , this horſe-backe-breaker, this huge 
Hill of fleth. | Fs 2: * | | 
Fa. Z bloud you ſtarueling, ybu elſsb in, yau dried neatstoũg you 
bullpiæzel, you ſtockbih:O for breath to vtter, hat is like thec: 
you tailers y ard, you ſlieath, you bo caſe, you vile ſtãding tuck. 
Prin, Wel, bee athe q wlult and then to it againe, & uhenthou 
haſt tired thy ſelfe in baſe cõpariſons, heare me ſpeake but this. 
Peynes. Marke, lake. 4 
Prin. We twoſaw you foure ſet on foure, & bound them, and 
were maſters of their wealth-marke now how aplaine tale ſhall 
put you done, then did u ee t yo ſet on you toure , and with a 
1 J worde, 


— 
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wordc,outfac't you from your prize, & haue it,yea,&carſhew | 
it you here in the houſe: and Falſtalffe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, wich as quitke dexteritie, & roard for mercy,and 
ſtil run and roare, as euer I heard Bul- cal. M hat a ſlaue art thou 
to hacke thy ſword as thou lait done? & then fay it was n ſight. 
What tricke? what deuice ? what ſtarting hole canſt thou now | 
find out, to hude thee from this open and apparant ſhame? | 

Poin. Come, let's heare. Iacke, what tricke haſt thou now? | 

Falſt. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that made yee. 


Why, heare you, my maſters, was it for me, to kill the heire ap- 


ant? ſhould I turne vpon the true Prince: why, thou know- | 
eſt, I am as valiant, as Hercules: but, beware inſtinct, the lyon 
will not touch thotrue Prince, inſtinct is a great matter. I was 
a cou ard on inſtinct, I ſhall thinke the better of my ſelfe, and 
thee, during my lite; I, for a valiant lyon, and thou, for a true 
Pruice: but, by the Lord, lads, Iam glad you haue the money. 
Hoſteſle, clap tothe doores, watch to night, pray to morrow 
gallants, en a hearts of gold, all the ticles of good tellou | 


| * come to you. What, ſhall we bee merrie, {hall we haue 


a play extempore ? | 
Prin. Content, and the argument ſhall be, thy running away, | 

Fa. A, no more of that, Hal, & thou loueſt me. Enter Peltefor ; 
He, O leſu, my Lord the prince? 2% 
Prim How now, my lady the hoſteſſe, what fait thou to me? 
Flo.Nlarry,my L. chere is anoble-man of the court, at doore, | 
would ſpeake with you: he ſayes, he comes from your Father. 
pris. Giue lum as much, as u ill make hum a royall man, and 
ſend lum backe againe to my mother. | 
Fal. What manerof man is he? 
Ho, Anold man. | | 
Fl. What doth grauitic out of his bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him Jusanſiverc? 
Prir, Prethee do, lacke. Fal. Faith, and ile ſend lum packing. 

| AA. ; 

Prin. Now firs, birlady you fought faire, ſo did you Pero, ſo 


did you Bardol, you are lions to, you ran away vpon inſtinet. 


* * 


vou vill not touchthe true Prince, na fic, 


Bar. Faith, Iran, hen] law othiets runne. | 
E Prin. 


The Hiſtovie 
Prix, Faith, tell me now in earneſt, how came Falſtalffs ſword 
ſo hackt? [| 14 | 
Pero, Why, hee hackt it with his dagger, and ſaid hee would 


. + ſwearerrueth out of England, but he would make you beleeue 


it was done in ſiglu, and perſvaded vs to doe the like. 

car. Vea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpeare- graſſe, to make 
them bleed, and then to beſlubber our garments with it, and 
ſweare it was the bloud of true men. I did that I did not tlus ſe- 
uen yeere before, I bluſſu to heare his moniſtrous deuices, 

Prix, O villaine, thou ſtoleſt a cup of Sacke eighteene yeers 
ago, and wert taken with the maner, and euer ſince thou haſt 
bluſht extempore, thou ladſt fire and {ward onthy ſide, and yet 
thou ranſt away: what iuſlinct ha dit thou for it? 
Far. My Lord, do you ſee theſe meteor do you behold theſe 

exhalations? | | Prince, I doc, 

Bar. What thinke you they parte nd: 

Prin. Hot liuers, and co'dpurſes. 

Bar, Choler, my Lord, if tighely taken. 

Enter Falſtalffe, 5 | 

Prin, No, if rightly taken, halter. Here comes leane Iacke, 
kere comes bare bone: how now my ſweete creature of bum- 
baſt, how long is t ago, lacke,fince thou ſaw'it thine owne knee? 
Fal. My owne knee?when I was about thy yeeres ( Hal )lwas 
not an gles talent in the waſte: I could haue crept into any 
Aldermans thumbe ring: a plague of ſighing & griefe, a blow es 
a man vp like abladder, Ther's villunous neu es abroad, here 
was fir Iohn Bracy trom your father: you muſt to the Court in 
the morning. That ſame mad fellow: of the North, 4e 
he of Wales, that gaue Amamon the baſtiuado, and made Lu- 
eier cuckold , and ſuofe tht diuell his true legeman vpon the 
croſſe of a Welſh hooke : what a plague call you hun? 
Poines. O, Glendower. . ; 
ral. Owen, Owen, the ſame f̃ and his ſonne in law Morti- 
mer, and old Northumberland, and that ſprighely Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, that runnes a horſe- backe vp a hull perpen- 
dicular. E | | 

nv. He that rides at high ſpeede, and with his piſtol killes a 
ſparrow flying, [| | | * 

* 


of Hen) the fourth. 


Fal,Y ou haue hit it. | 

Prin, So did he neuer the ſparrow, | | 

Fal. Well, that raſcall good mettall in him, hee will not 
gunne. | 

Prin, Why,wha a raſcall art thou then, to praiſe him ſo for | 


running? 
Fa. A horicbacke (ye cuckow) but afoote he will not budge | 


a foote, 7 

Prin, Yes Iacke, vpon inſtinct. ; 

Fa/ft. | graur ye, vpon inſtinct: well, he is there too, and one | 
Mordacke, and a thouſand blew caps more. Worceſter is ſtolne 
away to rupht, thy fathers beard is yr white with the TY 
you may buy land now as cheape,as ſinking Macktel. 

Prin, Why then, it is like, it there come a hotte Iune, and 
thus ciuill buffeting g hold, we ſhall buy matdenheads,as hey buy 
hob-nalles, by the hundreds, 

| Fa/ft, By the maſſe, lad, thou ſaiſt true, it is lłke we ſhall haud 
good trading that way : bur, tell me, Hal, art nat thou horrible 
afcard? thou being here apparant , couldthe world picke thee 
out three ſuch enemies againe, as that fiend Dowglas, that ſpi- 
rit Percy, & that diuell 21 lendower?art thou nat horribly r 
doth nor thy bloud thril at it: * 

Prin, Not a wht tfaith, Llacke ſome of thy inſtinct. 7 

Falſt. Well, thou u ile be horribly chidde to morrow wheh 
_ commeſt to thy father, if thou l mee : practuſe an an- 

were. 

Prince, Do thou ſtand for my father, and examine me on 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I: 8 This chaire ſhall be my ſtate, tlus 48 
ger my ſcep ter, and tlus cuſhion my crowne. 

Pris, Thy ſtate is taken for a joynd ſtoole, thy golden ſcepter 
fcr a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne, for a path 
bald crowne. 

ral. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of cheß, 

no ſhalt thou be mooued. Giue mee a cup of Sacke to make 
my eyes looke redde, chat it may bee thought I haue wept, 
for I maſt ſpeake in paſsion, and I will doe it, in king Cambules 
vune, 


E 2 Prince, 


The Fiiſtoric 


Prince, Well, here is my leg. 7 

Fal. And here is my ſpe echʒitaud aſide, Nobilitie. 

Ho, O leſu, this is excellem ſport, Ifath, „ 

Eil. Weepe not, ſweet Queene, tor trickling teares ate vain. 

He, O the father, how he holds lus countenance? 

Fal. For Gods ſake, Lords, conuay my truittull Queene, 
For teares doe ſtop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho, O Ieſu, he doth ity as like one of thele harlottie plaiers, 
as euer - lee. | leak 22 4 21 

Fal. Peace, good pint- eace tickle-braine. 
Harry, 1 — onely mals 2 thou ſpendeſt thy 
time: but allo, how thou att accompanied. For, though the cams 
momilt, the more itis troden on, the faltet u growes : lo youth, 
the more it is waſted,the ſooner: weares: that thou art my fon, 
I have partly thy mothert word, partly my one opuuon , but 
clueſſy, a villanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolith hanging of 
thy neather lip, that doth warrant me. It then thou be ſonne to 
me, here lies the point: keen ſonne to mee, art thou ſy 
pointed at? ſhall tlie bleſſed ſonne of heauen, prooue a micher, 
and eat blacke- berriesꝰ a queition nat to be askt. Shall the fon 
of England, proue a theeſe, and take purſes ? a queſtion to be 
askt. There is a thing, Harry, which thou haſt often heard of, 
andit is knovn to many in our land, by the naine of pitch, Lhis 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doch defile: ſo doth the cõ- 
panie thou keepeſt: for Harry, noi I doe not ſpea te tothee in 
drinke, but in tearesʒ not in pleaſure, but in paſsõ; not in words 
onely, but in woes alſo: and yet chere i a vertuous men, whom 
I haue often noted in thy company, but Iknow not his name. 

Prin, What maner of man, and it kke your Mateſtie? 
Fa. A goodly portly man itaith, and a corpulent, f a cheere. 
full looke, a pleaſing eie, & a molt noble carriage, & as I think, 
his age ſome fiftie, or birlady, inclinimg to threeicore, and now 
I remember mee, his name is Falſtalſfe: if that man ſhould bee 
leydly giuen, hee deceiueth me. For Harry, I ſec yenue in his 
lookes: if then the tree may bee 2 by 2 frut, as the 
fru by the tree, then, perempeortly l e i, there 1s vertue in 
that Fele, him kee with, the reſt baniih: & tel me now, 
thou naughue varlet, tell me, where haſt thou bin, this * 
ä 5 is. 


= 
þ : 


* 


of Henry the fourth. 
P!m, Doſt thou ſpeake like a king? do thou ſtand for me,and 
ile play my father. |, d a , 
Fal. Depoſe me, if thou doſt it halſe lo-graus! ſo mai eſtical· 
ly bath in word and matter, hang me vp by the herles fora tab 
bet ſucker, or a poulters Hare, 10 
Prin. Well, here I am ſet. | 
Fe. And here Iſtand, wdge my maſters. 
Prin, Now, Harry, whence rr . - ci weld!) 
FAN. My noble 6rd,from Eall Roo tos uk. IT 
Prince, The complaints I heare of 


Falſ. blood, my Lord, they are falſe: pay uleackle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaich. | | 


* Prin, Sweareſt thou,vngracious boy? henceforsþ nc're leoke | 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grat e chere is a de 
uill haunts t hee, in the likenoſſe of an olde tat mad, atin ofmian | 
is thy companion: why doeſt thou conuerſe with that trunke — 
cell 
of dropſies, that huge bombard of ſacke, that ſtutr ob | 
pur cha roſted M anningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ythat reuereut vice, that gray iniquiie, that ſacher ruf{iangebac | 
vanitie in yeeres herein is he good, hut to taſte ſacke& drink 
n wherein neat & cleanly, but to carue a capon & eat wwherc= | 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, hut in villaniecubere - 
in villanous, but in all things? where:n worthy ,butin nothing: 

Falſ. 1 would your grace v ould tabe mee with you, home 


humours, that boulunghatch ot beaſtlineſſe, that kyalne: 


- 


meaneyyour gracceee 


Prince. That villanous abominable miſleader of youth: Fal- 


ſtalffe, that olde white bearded Satan. 
Fal/, My Lord, che man IK⁰õ“ . 
Prom, I know, thou doelt, 1 , i þ „ 111 
; Falf. Butto ſay, I know mare harma in him then in myYelf, 
were to ſay morethen I know : that he is old, the moe | 


tie, us v lute haires doe witneſſe it, but that hersfaumy — | 
yerence,a whoreuiafter,that I viterly deny: if facke and ſugar 
de a fault, God helpe the wicked;ifto be old and mery be aſin, 


the many an old hoſt that L know is dam dito be fat, be to be 
hated, thẽ Pharaq; leane kiuę are tobe loued, No, my good lord, 


> awſh Peto, baruſh Bardol, baniſh Poines, but tor iweer Iacke 
| E 3 Faltalffe, | 
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ate grievo ms. 


The Fliflorie 

Falſtalffe, kinde Iacke Falſtalſſe, true Iacke Falffalffe, valiant 
Iacke Falſtalfle, and therefore more valiant, being a$ he is olde 
Jacke Falttalfle, baniſh not him thy Harries companie , baniſh 
not hun thy He rries ee baniſh plumpe Iacke, and ba- 
niſh all the world. 2 

Prin. I, do, L will, | Ester Bardollrunning, 

Bar. On Lord, my Lotd, the Sherife, with a mol wot 
ſtrous watch is at the doore, 

Fal. Our y ou rogue, play out the play: I haue Aae 
55 be halte of that tte, | 

Ester theHofteſie, 
- Hef. O OI 0% 5 my Lord! a 
eigh, ie diuel rides vpon a fiddle e 
ee ba ? 

Hen. The Sherife Abend are at the doore they are 
come to ſearch the houſe, ſtull / let them in? 

Fal. Doeſt thou heare, Hale neuer call a true piece of golde a 
counterfet, chou art eſſentially made without ſeeming ſo. 

Prince. And thou, a aer coward without inſtant, 

Fa. I deny your Niue f you wil deny the Sherite ſo, if not, 
let him enter. If become nat a Cart as well as 1 : 
flague on my brin Ihope Iſhall as ſoone be ſtrangle 
wath a — * — in | 

Prin. Go, lude thee behindethe Arras, the reſt walke vP a= 
boue: now my maſters, for atrue face, and good conſcience, 

Fal. Both Which! haue bad, but their he 1s out, and there» 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin, Call in the Sharifh, i 

Eater 5 herifo and the Carrier, 

Prin. No, maſter Sherife hat is your will with me? 

clo. Firſt, pardon me,my Lord. A hue and cry bath followed 
certaine men vnco this Dake. 

Sbe. One of them is 1 knowen, my gracious Lord a groſſe 
fat man. | 

Car. As fat, a8 butter, | 

Prin, The man, do aſſure you is not here, 


For Im ſelte at tlus rune haue unploid bim: iy a 


» 
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And Sherife,I will ingage my word to thee, | 
That 1 will by to morrow dinner time, 
Send lum to anſwere thee or any man, 
For anything he ſhall be charg d wichall, 
And ſo let 5 1 leave the houſe, 
Sbe, Iwill, m there are two gentlemen 
Haue, in this oh bery,loſt 300. markes. 
Pri. It may ho ſo: Kb e 
He ſhall be nfo werable: and ſo farewell. 
Sbe. God nigli, my noble Lord. 
Prin. I t hinke it is god morrow, is it not? | 
Sbe. Indeed, my Lord I thwkeiebe two a clocke. Fri. 
Prin. This oyhe raſcal 15 knowne as wellas Poules: - Yor call | 
hm forth. | : 
- Pro. Falltalfte? faſt aſleepe behinde die Arras, and ſnorting 
Ike a horſe. | 
Pri, Harke, how hard he fetches breath, ſcarch his pockers, * 
He ſegrcbeth lus pocht and findet h bertane l | 
Prin. What haſt thou found ? 
Pet. Nothing but papers, my Bord. 
pris. Let's lee hat they be: read them. 


Item, a capon. | 4 2.5. l. d. | 
Item,ſawce, ü. d: 
Item, ſacke, ttyro gallons. v. i. vii. d. 
Item, anchaues and facke after kipper, : - + 2:,vid.! 
Item, bread, „ b. 


O m6ſtrous ! but one halfepeniworth of bread to this incole-. 
rable deale of ſack? hat there is elſe keep cloſe wee le read it at 
more — —_— let him ſleepe till dayʒile to the court in 
the morning. We muſt all to pa wares, and thy place ſhall be 
honorable, Ile procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death wil be a march of twelue ſcore, che money ſhall 
be paid backe againe with aduautage; bee with me betumes in 
the morning,and ſo good Me A. 

Pero, Good morro:v,good my Loed| xen. 

Enter Hogpur ger, LardMotimer, 11 
Owen G landewer. 
Ater. Theſe promiſes are fare, che parties ſure, 


And | 


The Fliſtorie 
And our induction fall of proſperous hope, . 
Hot. Lord Mortimer, an Le - a i ilyou fir down» 
and Vncle Worceſter; apl plague vpon it, / haue forgot the map. 
Glend:w, e rage 1 it Cooſen Pereie, fit good Coolen 
Hotipur, for by that namieas oft as Lancaſter doth ſpea or you, 
his checke . e light he wiſheth you un 


heauen. tn, 


1 Hot, And zooindell;/a50f, ache heares Ow en n Glendower 
oke of. | 


Glen, I cannot blame lia at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was tull s ſhapes 
Ot burning cteſſets, and ar my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward, | : | 
Her. Why fd it would laue done at the ſame ſeaſon, if your 
mothers cat had but kxtened though your ſelfe had acuer erde 
borne. 
Glen. I ſay, the earth did ſhake when Iwas borne, 
Her, And I ſay, the carth was not of my nunde, - 
If you ſuppoſe. as fearing you,ir ſhooke. - 
Glen. Ihe heaucns were all on fite, the earth did in 


Hoe. Oh, then the earth ſhooke to ſce the heauens on tire, 
And not in os of your natuuic, 


Diſcaſed nature ofrentnncs breakes forth | 
In (range cruprions, oft che teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht and vex'r, 

By the nnpriloning of vnruly winde 
| W thin het 'wombe, which for mlargement ſtriving, 
Shakesthe old Beldame earth ,andropples downe 

Stecples and moſſegrou en towers. At your birth 

Our Grandamearth, hang tlus diſtempraure 

In patnonthooke,  -| 

Eulen. Cooſen, otmany men 

Ido not beare cheſe crolsingi: giue me leaue 

Totell you once againe, that at my birth 

The front ofheautn wastultwtfierie 
The goates ran from eee che hea ds 
Were ſtrangely n to the friglacd fields. 


Theſe 


4. 


of Henry the fourth. 
T heſe ſignes haue markt me extraordinary, 
And all the courles of my life doe ſhew, % 
Lam not in the roule of common men: | | 
Where 3: he liuing, clipt inwith the lea, 
That chides the bancks of England, Scotland, Wales, 
W hich cals me pupill, or hath read to me? 
And bring him out, that is but womans ſonne, 
Can trace me in the tedious waies of Arte, 
And hold me pace, in deepe experiments. 
Hot. I thinke, there's no man ipeaks better Welſh: 
lc to dinner. 
Mor, Peace, cooſen Percy, you will make hun mad. 
Glen. I can call ſpirits from the vaſty deepe. 
Hot. Why, ſo can I, or ſo can any man: 
But u ill they come, when you doe call for them 
Glen, Why, I can teach you cooſen, to command the deuill. 
Hot. And I can teach thee, cooſe, to ſhame the deu, 
By te iling trueth. Tell irueth and ſhame the dewll: 
It thou haue power to ray ſe him, bring him hither, 
And ile be {wornc, I haue power to lum hence: 
Oh while you liue, tell trueth and ſhame the deuill. 
lor. Come, come, no more of this vnproſitable chat. 
Sten. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againſt my power, thi ice from the bancks of Wye, 
And ſandy bottomd Seuerne haue I ſent him | 
Boctles home, and weatker-beaten backe. 201 
Her. Home without bootes, and in foule weather to- 
Hou ſcapes he agues, inthe deuils name: 
Glen,Come,here is the map,ſhal we deuide our right, 
According to our threcfald order tane? 
mk den Arch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three lunits, ve vally :. 
England from 1 . hitherto, 
By South and Eaft, is to my partaſsignd: 
All Weſtward, Wales beyond the Seuerne ſhore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower: and deare cooſe, to you, 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 


And 


- * _ 
i 2 0 Y * — 
e T . ] ˙ -!... ⁵ͤ“ẽLf;fꝗ1.1! ] ⅛ ẽ⁵¹ ũ n ̃ vll ͤͤp. k ²—'M COU OOO w BK12ßk ⅛ —mtrf Us T “ 1 


„ n 3 „ͤ„ -* — —— —_ _ 
4 * - 


—— CT. ens. Afi . 
* 
om + WAY OS — — E — e 


WIT . 
— 
23 


ton — 
-- wow 


Tre Fſtoric 


And our indentures tripartite are drawne; N a 
Which being ſealed euterchangeably, 45 } 
(A buſineſſe tha: this night may execute: ) * 


To morrow, coolen Percy, you and]. 44 
And my good Lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth 
To meet your father, and the Scottiſh power, 
As is appointed vs, at Shrewsbury. 
My father Glendo:xer is not tex & yet, | 
Nor ſhall we need hishelpe theſe fourteene dates: 
Wichin that ſpace, you may haue drawn together 
Tour tenants, friends, & neighbouri ng gentlemen, 
Glen. A ſhortertime ſhall ſend me to you, Lords, 
And in my conduct ſhall youy Ladies come 
From whom you nov mult ſteale, & tak ho leaue, 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
Vpon the parting of your wiues and you, 
Hot. Mr thinks, my moity North tro Burton here, 
In quantitie equals not one of yours: 
See, oy this river comes me cranking in, 
And tuts me from the beſt of all my land, 
A huge halfe moone, a monſtrous ſcantle out: 
Ie haue he currant in this plate damnd vp, 
Anil here the {mug and ſiluer Trent ſhall run 
In a new channell, faire and euenly, 
It ſhall not wind, with ſach a deepe indent, 
To rob me of ſo rich abottome here. 
Glen, Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt, you ſee it doth, . 
= 50 _ marke, 2 45 beares his courſ 2 3 
; with like aduantage an the other fide, gelding the oppoſe 
28 . on bn — yous 
Wor. Nea, but a little charge will trench lum here, 
 Andonthiz Northſide, win 922 cape of land, 
And then he runs ſtraight, and euen. | 
Hot. Ile haue it fo, a little charge will doc it. 
len. Ile not laue it altred. 
Hot. Will not you? 
len. No, nor you ſhall not. 
Het. Who ſhall fay me nay? - 


Chen. 


of Hen the fourth. 


Glen, Why, tlat will I. L | 
Hot. Let me not vnderſtand youthen, ſpeake it in Wellli. 
Glen, I can ſpeake Engliſh, Lord, as well as you, | 
For, I was traind ypinthe Engliſh Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the harpe - - _ 
Many an Englihdizty, louely well, 1 
And gaue che tongue a helpefull ornament: 

A vertuc, t hat was neuer ſeene in you. 
Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it, u it h all my heart, 
I had rather be a kitten and cry mew,' - 
Then one of theſe ſame miter ballet mongers: 
I had rather heare a braſen canſticke turnd, 
Or a dric wheclec grate on the axde-rroe, f 
And that would teeth nothing an edge, 
Notlung fo mach coma Poetry; + ; 
T's like the forc'r gate of a ſhuffling nag, 
Glen, Come, you ſhall haue Trent turnd. 
Hor, 1 do not care, ile giue thrice ſo much land, 
To any well deſerving friend: | 
Butinthe way of bargaine, marke ye me: 
Ile cauill onthe ninch part of a haire. 
Ate the Indentures drawne? ſhall we be gone? 

Glen, The Moone ſhines fairc, you may away by nighe: 
Ie haſte the writer, and withall, 
Breake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I amafraid my daughter will run mad, 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. Exit. 

Mor. Fie, cooſen Percy, how you croſſe my father. 

Het, I cannot chuſe, ſometime lie angers me 
Wich telling meof the Moldwarpe and the Ant, 

Ot che dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

Ard, of a Dragon and a finleſſe fiſh, ; 
A clip-wingd Griffin and a moulten rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And ſuch a deale of æimhle skamble ſtuffe, 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, 

e held me laſt night, at leaſt, nine houres, 


In teckoning vp the ſeuerall diueb names THE 
| F 3 That 
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That were hiv lackies: I cried hu m, and well, go to, 
But markt lum not a word. O, he is as tedous 
As a tyred horſe, a railing wife, 
V 1 then a ſinoky houſe. 1 had rather live 
Wich cheeſe and garkke 1 ina Windimill far, 
Then feede on cates, and haue lum tale to me, 
Iu any ſaminer-houle in Chriſtendome. 

NMar. In faith he is a w ogy Gentleman, 
Excecdingly well read andproficed 
In ſtrange concealnents, v as a lion, 
And wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of India: ihall I tell you, cooſen, 
He holds your te nper in a high reſpect, 
And curbs himſelfe, cuen of his naturall ſcope 
When you come croſſe his humor, taich he does: 
I warrant you, that man is not ahue, 
Might ſo laue tempted hum, as you haue done, 
Wit hout the taſte of danger and reproofe: 
But doe not vſe it oft, let me untreat you. 

Wor, In faith, my Lord, ou ate too wilfull blame, 
And ſince your comnun 1 ther haue done enough. - 
To puthim quite befide his patience : 

You muſt needs learae, Lord, to amendthis fault. 
Though ſometimes it ſhew preatneſle, courage, bloud, 
And that's the deareſt grace it renders you, 
Yet oftentunes it doth preſent harſh rage, 
Defett of maners, want of goyernment, 
Pride, hautureſle, non, and diidaine, 
The leaſt of u luch, hanting a noble man, 
Loſeth mens hearts, and end gf belund a ſtaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts beſides, 
ST of commendation. 

Hot, Well, ! ain ſchoold, good maners be your ſpeed, 
Here come our wues, and let ys take our leaue. 

Enter Glendower with the Ladies, 

Mor. This is the deadly ſ ighe that angers me, 
My wife can ſpeake noEnghth, I no Welih, 


Glen, My daughter NN fee lo not part with . 8 0 


of Henry the fourth, 


Chee le be a ſouldier too, ſnee le to the wars, 

Mor, Good father tell her, that ſhe, and my Aunt Percy 
Shal follow in your conduct ſpeedily, | 

Clendower ſpeabes to her in Welth and ſhe anſweres 
him in the ſame, 

Cles. Shee is deſperate here, 
A pecuiſh ſelfe a harlotrie, one that 
pocd ypon. 


no perſwaſion can doe 


The Ladie ſpeakerin Welbh, | 

Mor. I vnderſtand thy lookes,that prettie Welih, 
W luch thou powreſt downe from theſe ſwelling heauens, 
Iamtoo perfect in, and but for thame 
In ſuch a parley ſhould I anſwere thee. 

The apaimme in Nelth. 

Aer. I vnderſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, 
And that's a feeling diſputation: 
But Tv ill neuer be a truant loue, 
Till / haue learn'd thy language, fot thy tongue 
Makes Welih as ſwe et as ditties lughly Ka 
Sung by a faire Queene in a ſummers bowre,, 
Wich rauiſhing diuiſion to her Lute, 

Glen, Nay, f you melt, then will the runne mad. 

T be Lady ſpeakes ag aine inWelsh, 

Mor. O. [am ignorance it ſelfe in tlus. 

Glen, She bids you on the wanton ruſhes lay you done, 
And reſt your gentle head vpon her lap, 
And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, 
And on your cyclids crowne the God of ſleepe, 
Charming your blood with pleaſing heawneile, 
Making ſuch difference twict wake and ſleepe, 
As is the difference betwict day and night, 
T he houre before the heauenly harneſt teeme 
Begins his golden progreſſe in the Eaſt. 

Mor. Wuxh all my heart, ile fit and heare her ſing, 
By that time will our booke I thinke be drau ne. 

Glen. Doſo,andtheſe muficons that ſhall play to you, 
Hang in the aire athouſand leagues from hence, 
And ſtraight they ſhall be here, ſit and attend. | 
F 3 Hot. 


— 


| 1 8 
Ie Hiſtoric ; 

Het, Come, Rate, thou art erfect in lying downe: 
Come, quick, quick, that [ may y my head in thy Lap. 

Le, Go, ye 0 y gooſe. 

Neef payer 4 

Hot. Now, Iperceiue the diuel vnd eeftands We = 
Aud eis no marualle he is ſo humorous, 1 , 
Brlady he js à good muſicon. 

LA. 1 5 wald you be poching but muſi call, 

For you arc alto 2 gouerned b hurhoure: 
Lic hal ye tluefe , and heare the ladyGn in Welſh. 

Het, ] had raher heate, lady yy 3 how le in liſh, 

La. Would'it thou laue tin head broken 

Hoe. No. | 

Ls, Then be (ll, | | 

Hot. Neither, tis a womans fault. 

La, Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Welih Ladies bed, 

La. What's that?: 

Het. Peace, ſhe ſings, | | : 

_ Here the Lady ſings aWelk ſong, 

Hor, C otic, Kate, ile 9 ſong — 

Ia, Not mine in good ſooth, 

Her. Not yours in good ſooth? Hart, youi fweare like a comfie- 
makers wife, not you in good mt eg as true as I lme, and as 
God ſhallmend me, and as ſure as ay: | 
And giueſt ſuch ſarcenet ſuretie for thy oathes, 


A , if thou neuet walk ſt further then Finebune e. 


Swcare me, Kate, like à lady as thou art, 
A good mouthlling oath, and leaue in woth, 


And ſucli protelt ot er btead 
To . gards, an erde Cine 5 
Come, ſing. 

Ls | wil not ſing. 

Het. Luthe next w: ay'ro eurne tayler,or hs tedb reſt teacher: 
and che indentures be dtawne, ile away within theſe two houres, 
and ſo come in when ye will. Exit. 

Clen. Come, c e Mortimer, you are as flow, 

As Hot ,Locd Pereyriſon fire to goc: 


| 


By 


\ 


— —— — 


—— 


of Henry the fourth. 
By this our boote is drawnegweele but ſeale. 
And then to hocſe immediatly. 
Mor, With all my heart. Tres. 
Enter the King, Prince of Wales aud others, | | | 
Xing, Lords, giue vs leaue, the Pnnce of Wales and I, | 1 


Mut haue ſome priuat conference, but be neere at hand, 


For we ſhall preſently haue neede of you. Exenmt Lords. 


Iknowe not whether God will haue it ſo, 4 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſeruice I haue done, 
That in his ſecret doome, out of my blood, 
Hee'le breed reuengement and aſcourge for me: 
But thou doeſt in the pallages of life, 
Make me belecue that thou art onely markt. 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heauen, 
To puniſh my nuſtreadings, Tell me elſe, 
Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, . 
Such poorc,ſuch bare, ſuch led, ſuch meane atte | 
Such barren pleaſures, rude ſocietie, : 
As thou art match'twiuhall,and gratted to, p 
Accompany the greatneſle of thy blood, 
And hold r br: leuell with thy princely heart? 
Prin. So pleaſe your Maieſtie, I would 1 could 
Quit all 3 wich as cleart excuſe, 
As well as I am doubtleſſe Lean purge 
My ſelfe of many Iam charg'd withall ; 
Yet ſuch extenuation let me beg, 
As in reproof: of many tales de uiſde, 
Which oft the care of greatnes needes muſt heare, 
By ſauling pickthanks and baſe newes mongers, 
I may for ſomo things true, wherein my youch 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular, 17 
Find pardon, on my true ſubnuision. 
Ein. God pardon thee yet let me wonder, Harry, 
At thy affections, u hich do hold a wing 
uite from the flight of all thy ayrfteſtors, 
Thy place in counſellthou haſt rudely loſt, 
W hach by thy yanger brother is ſupplide, bY 2 1 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts 4 1 


The Fiiſtoric 
Ofallthe Court and princes of my blood, 
The hope and cxpettation of thy time 


Isrwn' 
P 


ache ſoule of euery man 

hetically doe forechinke thy fall: 

Had {to lawth of my r beene, | 

= v. hackneid in the eyes of men, A 
o ſtale to vulgar companie 

Opunon tha: di dere the crowne, A 

Had ſtill kept loyall to poſſeſsion, 

And left me in reputeleſſe baniſhmene, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihoode. 4 

By being ſeldome ſeene, I could not ſtirre, 

But like a Comet, /was wondred at, 

That men would tell there children, F his is he: 

Others would (ay, VV here, which is Bullingbrook? 

Aud then I ole all courtefie from heauen, = 

And dreſt my ſelfe in ſuch humilitie, 

That I did plucke allegtance from mens hearts, 

Loud ſhouts, and ſalutations fromi their mouths, 

Euen in preſence of the crowned King. 

Thus FF. Tkcepe my perſon freſh and new, 

My preſence like a robe pont 

Ne te ſeene, but wondred at, and ſo my ſtate 

Seldome, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt, 

And wan by rareueſſe ſuch ſolemnitie. 

The skippung King, he ambled vp and downe, 

Wich ſhallow ieſters, and raſh bauin wits, | 

Soone kindled,and ſoone burnt,carded his ſtate, 

Mingled tus royalne with carping fooles, | 

Had his great name prophaned with tlieir ſtornes, 

And gauc his countenance againſt his name 

To laugh at gibing boyes,andftand the puſh 

Ot euery beardlcſlc vaine comparatiue, 

Grewa companion to the common ſtreetets, 

Eafcoft lumſelte to popularme, | 

That being 112 ſwalloyed by mens eyes, ä | 

They ſurfetted with hony, and began to loath ä | 

The taſte ofſweeteneſle, whereof a lutle 


Rlore 


More thena 


As thou nf 


of Fenty the fourth. 
little, in eren e 
—— 6p. tm: be fene, he: if | 
He was, but as the Cuckow inis 124 
Heard, notregarded: : ſcene , but ich ſuch eyes 
* icke and blunted with communitie, | 

oord no extraordi 

Such as is bent E Anfias,._ 
When it ſhines ſeldome in admiring we why 5 
But rather drowzd, and hung their ey e-lids down, 


Slept in his face, and rendred ſuchaſpect | 
— men vſe to their aduerſartes, | 
Being with his preſence ghar orgde, and ul Got! tv | 
And in that very line, Harry, thou, % 
For, thou haſt loit th princely priniledge, | 
Woh vile r er Not an eye, 5 
Bur is aweary of thy common ſight, 
Saue mine, Vick! h defired ro lee thee more, 
Which now doth that l would not haue it doe, 
Make n wrong pa row pt nd 
Pro, 1 hereafter c L 
Be more my ſelfe. px ; oral word, 
When I from France Agent Rauenſpurgh, 
And euen as Iwas then, is Percy now: 
Norw, by my ſcepter, and my ſoule to boote, 
He hach more wortſue intereſtro the ſtate, 
Ihen thou, the ſhadow of fuccelzion. 
For of no right, nor colour like to n 
He doth fill fields with han eſſe inthe Gs, 
Turns head againſt the Lyons armed iawes, 
And being —.— in debt to yeeres, chen thou, 
Leads — Lords, and reuerend Biſhops on 1 
To bloudie Det a to bruiſing armes. 9 
W'hat neuer dying honour hach he got, "| 
Againſt ee Dowglas? Whote high deeds, 
« VV Fhoſc hot incurſions, and great name in armes, 
Holds from all ſouldiours, chiefe maioritie, 


And nulttarte title enpital! 1 | 
2 5 Throuę ſy 


2 
- 


Your Maicſhes 


Thrice hath tlus Haden Mars | o 
Theinfue muten f 2) het wd e HH 
Diſcomſited great D tx'ne hum one, $77" Qi 
. and made a triend of tum, - * 
To fill L 13 O 22011 th 
-w peace and aft out honey 113 1 bs ile 
And what ſay you to Percy, Northumberland, > 
The Archbilhops grace of Ar ee Morumer, | 
Capuulate againſt vs, andare 
But, wherefort — yr newes to chret 1 „un 
VVhy, Harry, aoe! — ug ad an 
creſt and} *. 


Wi lach art my ne 


Thouthat art like coough, though vl Gare, 
Baſe inclination, and th ipleenc, 1 
To fight — me, under Percies pays. | + 
To dog his hectes, and cunfie abby frowner, . 


To ſhew, how guchthogart degenerate. '; 
(El nortndicfo, 


Pro, Do not thinke ſo, you 

And God forgiue them, us le much baue (ways | 
good away from me. 7 
1 will redeeme all tua on G ercies head, te 
And, in the of ſome glorious av. Hamm I 4 
Be bold to tell you that L am your ſonne, Ty 
When I will weare a garment all of bloud, 
Andftaine my fauots in a bloudy maske, 
Which waſht away, ſhall icoure my ſhame ub. 
And that ſhall be the day, ben re itliglus, 17 + - 
That this ſame child at . a -g 
Thus gallant Hotſpur, praiſed knight, 
Ang your vnthoughe of Harry, chance to meet, 
For euery honor, tirtimg on bus hckne, e :o 
Would they were M | $ 
My ſhames redoubled. For the mate will core 
That I ſhall make cs Norchren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds, for my indignitics. 

Percy is but my factor, good my n 
Tocugrolle vp en — * on my behalle- 


And 


1 1 ˙ ²Ü¹! ee ena | 


. | 
And I wich koitolo ſtriſt account. f. end v 


That he ſhall render euery glory 
Yea, euen the eig —2 I. his time, 
rr | ee 
The wy habe not Te $43 a .2;þ 
ie buch io id, 2 wa | 
- — | | 
C m neemgernnce: 
It aA LE 1 of lite.cance 
AndIwalldie, a hundred * A teri as: allond 
Eve Jreke te mall pre lot yo 1070 10,9! | + 
9A bundreditianſabdechele dieep this, 1 —4 
Thee Abel haue charge, & ſoueraigne truſt bein. 
How now good Blune? thy lookesare full of {pecd, 
 ., EnterBlan. ... 4 
Blue, So {utbthebulines,hat come tp: fee of. 
Douglas and che Enghth Rebels met, 


That 


The eleuenthet this-monerh, at Shreusbury, 
A 


o 

» 4 IT LI as „ 2 20 nr 
2 _— Wo” mags Sues * — % COD TEE. TESTES - — 

* 


meghry,, and a frarefull head they are, 
(yn e 
m aſtace.. 10 , 
King, — wWeltrhgrland (er forch 80. 
Wh him my ſonne, Lord Lohn of Lancaſter, 
For this aduertiſe mentis ſiue dayes old, tl 
eee eee 3 


2 


— Dn een nnnnns IS 
- 


On — Wor. ae 
I. Bridgenerth, h, and {4 youſhallmarch.,, /,...... - |... 1 
Through Gloceſterſſire which ac count, ee e 
Our butines valued ſome twelue dates hence, * 
Our g F . WY 
Out hands are full ot bufars, let's π]ỹp - — 
Aduanta ge fceds him fat hile men delay. . Erterf. i 


Enter Fallt alffe and Bargol. | 
Fal. Bardol, am I not falne away vilely ſrace this laſt ation N 
do L nog bater doe! not d unde? = my kin hangs about 
me, like an elt ore. 1 anyvuhered like an old 


ple lobn. Well, lle repent, Lp ſuddenly, While Tam in 
62 forne 


} 
: 
' 


| The Hiſtoric, © 
ſome liking, I ſballbe out af heart ſhordy,andchen (ſhall daue 


no ſtrength to repent. And I laue not torgotten what the in- 
ſide of a Church is made of, I am a pepper corne, abrewere 
horſe, tlie inſide of à Church. ere 88 ry 
hath beene the ſpoile.of me, 

Ber. Sir lohn, youare ſo tretfull, you can adelkic long 

Fal. Why, chere s ir, come, * me a buwdie ſong, make 
mee merry, | was vertaonfly giuen, asa gentleman need to 
be, vertuous enough, ſwore little, dict nor aboue ſruen times a 
weeke, went toa bawdy houſe, not aboue once in of 
an houre, paid mone be | borrowed three orfoure tines „ li- 
ued well, and in goo compalſe,and now] diue out of all order, 


out of all compaſſeQ. 

Bar, Why, youare ſo fat, fir Tohn, that you muſt needs bee 
out ot all compaſle: out of all reaſonable compaſſe, (ir Iohn. 

Fal. Do then amend thy face, and iloamend my ine. thos art 
our Admiral, tliou beareſt the lantttno in che pooe, but t is in 
che noſe of ther: tlou art the knight of che burrung lampe. 

Bar. W hy, ſi- lohn, my face Gs you no harme. 

Fal. No, ile bee ſworne, I make as good vic ofiat, as many 4, 
mar dothot a deaths head, or awemenra mori, I neuer ſee thy 
face, but I tlunke ypon hell fire, aud Diues tharbhued i. Nurple: 
for there hee ij in hs robe burrung, burning. H thou wert any 
way giuẽ to vertue, I-would ſweare by chy tace:my oche ſhould 
bee, By this fire that Gods Angell. N Sk ng 
uen ouer: and wert indeede, but for Py 
ſonne of vtter darkenelſd. | Wherrehvu — vp. eds biltiny 
the niglit. to catch my | tote, if I did aorthinice,, chouhadit bun 
an gur fatuui, or a ball of wikd-fire there's no purchaſe in mo- 
ney. O, taou art a perpetuall trumph, an enerlaſting bon- ſire 

light, thou battled me;athoafind Marks banks, and Tor- 
 ches, walking wich the in the nl ght, bett Tauerne and Ta- 
uerne: but the ſacke, that thou haſt drunke mee, would haue 
boughtmee lights at god cheape, at che deareſt Chandler in 
Europe, I haue manntamed that Sallamander of yours, with 
fre, any time thisrwo and thirtie yeeres, God reward me for i. 

Far. Zbloud, I would my fate were in your belly. 

Fad. Gedunercy, ſo * be ſure to be * 

ow 


of Henry the fourth. | 
Haw now, dame Partlet the hen, haue youcnquir'd Enter bf. 


yet who pickt my pocket? 

Heſ. Why fir John, u hat doe you thinke,ſir John? doe you 
thinke Ikeepe theeues in my bee J haue ſearch't, 7 haue en- 
quired, ſo las my husband: man by man, boy by boy, ſeruant by 
ſeruant: the tight of a hace, vas neuer loſt in my houſe be fore. 

Fall. Ye lie, Holiclle, Bardoll n and loit many a 
haire: and ay be ſworne, my pocket was pick 't: goto, you are a 
woman, 

HUN hot! No defie thee; Gods OW was neuer cal'd 0 
in mine one ore. | 

Fal/. Goto, I know you well i | | 

Heſ, No, ſit Iolm, ycu do not know me,fir Tohn:1 SW | 
ſir lohn,you owe me money, (ir Iohn, and now you picke a quar- 
rellto — me u: {bought you a douzen of ihurrs to Noc 

backe. 
= Faf. Doulas, fit hy doulas. I haue giuen cham 7 ro-Ba- 
kers wines, they haue made boulecrs of them, - 

Hof Now as lama true woman, holland of vii. s. an. ell: you 
owe moneyherec beſides, ſir Iohn, tor your dict, n r 
ings, and money lent you xx1i1, pound, \, | 

Fal. He had his part of it, let lum pay. 

Heſ, He? alas, he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal. Ho. vp oreĩ lobke vpou bus face. What call eee 
them coyne lus noſe, letithein cu ne his checkes, ile not pay 6 
denyer: what, will you make ayonker of mee? ſhall I not take 
mine — — pockeypicke! Iau 
lost 5 _ ring of my grandtathers,worth f ortie marke. _ 

. O Iclu have heard the nge per lum, I knoxr not 
his — 2 that ring was copper. | 
F.. How: the prince l cup: Zblood and le 
were here, I would cudgell . would ſay ſo. 
Euter the prince marc hing, and Falſtalffe meetes bins | 
vpon bis trunch ion Jie a fi ſt. 
Falſ. How now, lad? isthe wade el mal 
we all march! 

Bar. Nea, tuo, and two, Ne bane faſhion. 


Hof, My Lord, I pray you heare me, | 
/ || G 3. Prin. 


The Hiſtovi 


| Prin. Wharſaſt thou, miſtris quick! quickly? law leveh ey . 
band I loue lum well, he is an honeit man. 

Hoſt Good my Lord, heare me, 

Falſ. Prethee 2 het alone, and lilt to me. 

vr. What ſaiſt thou, lacke? =Y 

Falſe The other nizht, [fell aſleepe here, dad 
and had my packer picks :chus houſe 4s carn'd ans | OY 
picke pockets. | 

Pri. What didſt hou joſe, lacke? | | 

Fal. Wikchoubclecyerne; Hal? three orfoure bonds of for- 


ue pound a piece, and à ſeale ring of e. 
Prin. A triſſe, ſome 2 J. 

Hoſt. So [told hi dard wget fay 
ſo: By lend he Ge pe ter etrlomans's 
man, as he 10, and iaid he would cudgel you, 
Prix, What he did not? 1 
Host. Therr delete sait 

Fal{. There's no moxe fath in thee, then a ſtued prune, nor 
no more tructh in thee, then in a draw en foxe,and tor woman- 
hood, maid nacb may be the deputies wafe of the ward 0 fer 
Go,you thing,go, |. 

Hoſt, Say, what thing, wharthing 7147 24 ee ' 75 * 

Falſ. W hat thin 22 why aching rochanke Gd. >' d*4.,0.1 

Hof. Jam nothing tochanke God on, /wouldchouſhouldſt 
ee mans wife, andſcuting cy knaghthood | 
aſide, thdu art a l naue to call me fi G. 1s 

Fal. Scrang thy momaniwod alidghou x beak © lay 0 


ns 
Say bac beat ghou rave thou ? 


5 hat bealt? why,an Octet. ' 4.4 1 41 
Peiner. An Otter, ſir 1 an-Qeeers re 
Fag. Why? ſhee + 0cnber fil no feih,aman knomes not 


where tohauchers | ee 


Heſ. Thouttranplinllinen lafiping ſaghou x hom 
knewcs where to haue me, thou knauerthou. , 


Prin, T hou lay ſt 185 Hoſteſſe, and hee aunderschee moſt 
groſſely. 


Ws wh So he docth you my! bu dbb ye You 
dougke 


of Henry the fourth, 
hr hi thouſand pound. 
2 Sirra, do I owe you a Abe nd ? 


dere be da miioa>thy lens werb 
millon: thou ow eſt me thy loue. 


Hof, Nay, my Lord, lie cald you en ods bee would 


cudgel you 
Fal. Dia, Bardol ? 


— Indeed,Gr lohn,you ſayd fo. * 
wy ay cat Tbs Src. 


2 Win Hl 


1; 


ache worlnont 


| * | 
Fal. The king bim{clte is o be fearcd as che Lian: alt de 


thinke ile feare thee,av/trare thy tarher? nay's and / 4 een 
God my girdle breake. 


Prin, O, ifi ſhould, howe woulde guts fall & Yoke 
knees? but ſira, there no roome for de en ll — 
in this doſome of tlune. It is all fil d vp wich gurres 
Charge an heneft woman Mick picking — pocket? os ny 
hore on unpudent imboſt a there were 2 


cket, but tauerne 3 s memorandums of 
and one poor of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long winded : if eth Ca with any other iniurie: 


butthcle,/am avillaine;and yet you will ſtand to t, you wil not 
pocket vp vrong: art thou not athamed ? 

Fal. Doeſt thou h knoweltin the late of inno- 
cencie Adam fell, & whavſhould poore lacke Falſtalfe do in the 
dayes of villanieꝛthou ſceſt / haue more fleſh then another man, 
& — more fraiiry, You confeſſe he eee 

Pris, It appeares lu by the ſtorie. 

Fal. Hoſteſſe, i forgwe thee,goe  makeready breakfaſt, loue 
chy husband, looke to thy "thy cheriſh thy gheſts, thou 
ſhak find me raftablewany honeſt reaſon; caou Keſt a lam pa 
ciñed ſiill: nay, prethpe be gone. Exit Heſfeſe. 
Now, Hal, to the NEWES t COU! ecke eee is that 
wſycred? 9 17 

{ Prime 


\Thonknontt rege / dare 


1 


y how. 


The H. 72 
Prin, O, my {iv eett hecke Imuſt ſtill be good angel £0 thee, 


the money is paid backe againe. 
Fal. O, I doe not like that pay ing bac ke, C isa double labour. 
Pri. I am good friends witli my father, and may do any this 
Fal. Rob ine the Exchequer & firlt lung thou doeft and Þ 
it with ynwaſh't hands too, 
Bar, Do, my Lord, 
Prm. I haue procuredthee,lacke,a charg. 
Fal.1 would it had been ot horie. Where ſhal I finde one that 
can ſteale well? O, fot a fine thiefe of the age of ii. or therea- 
bours ; I am hainoull y vnprouded. Well, God bethanked for 
chele rebels they offend none butthe vertuous; laude them, I 
pray ſe them. Prin, Bardoll, Bur. My Lord, 
Pri, Go, beare thus letter to Lord lohn of Lancaſter, 
Tomy brother Iohn,this,to my lord of Weſtmerland, 
Go, Peto, to horſe, to horſe, for thou and / | 
Haue thirtie miles to nde yet ere dinner time: 
{acke, meete me tomorrow in the temple hall 
At two a clocke mthe afternoone, 
There ſhalt thou know thy charge, and there recciue 
Money and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning, Percy ſtands on high, 
And either we or he mult lower lie. 
Fal. Rare words, braue world. Hoſteſſe, my breakefaſt, come, 
Ob, I could with chis tauerne were my drum, Eæcunt. 
Enter Hotſpur . orceſt er, and Douglas. 
Het. Well ſaid my noble Scot, if ſpeaking trueth 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Douglas hatte, 
As not a ſouldior of this ſeaſons ſtampe, 
Should go fo generall rurrant through the world: 
By God. I cannor flatter, /defic 
The tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your ſelfe : 
Nay, taske me to my word, approoue me, Lord. 
Houglas. Tliou art the King of honour, 
No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 
But Iwill beard him. Enter one with letters, 


e of foote. 


Hot, 


of Henry the fourth, 


Fort, Doe ſo, and tis well: hat letters haſt 5 þ 

{ -an1 but thanke you, | | 
Mef. Theſe letters come from your father. 
Hot. Letters from hum? u hy comes he nothumſelfe? 
dieſ. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous ſicke. 
Het. Zoupds, how has he the lere to be ſicke 

In ſuch a iuſtling ume ? wholeads his power? 

V nder whoſe gouernment come they along? 

Mef. His letters beares lus mand, not I my mind, 

Wor. | prethee, tell me, doth he keepe tus bed? 

Meſ. He did ny Lerdgtoure dayes e re I ſet forth, 

And at the time of my d thence, 

He was much feard by his Phiſicions. 

Vor. I uould the arpof time had firſt bin whole , 
E're he by ſickneſſe had bin viſited: 
His health was never better worth then now. 
Hot, dicke now,droope now; thus ſickues doch infect 

The very life- blood of our enferpriſe, 

T's catching hither, euen to out campe: 

He writes me here, thatanyvard ſckneſſe, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not ſaſoane be drawn, vot did he tlunł it meet, 

Lo lay ſo dangerous and deare a truſt 5 

On any ſoule remou d, but on lus one, 

Vet doth he giue vs bold aduertiſement, 

That with our ſmall coniunction, we ſhould on, 

To ſee how fortune is diſpos d to v 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becauſethe king i is certainly poſleſt 

Of all our purpoſes: what ſay you to it 
Wor, 222 = maimeto y i 
Hot, A perilous ga Fvery mme lopt o | 

And yer, Faith, idea not his preſent N | 1 

Seemes more, then we hiding; it: were it good | 

To ſet the exatt weakthot all our ſtates, 

All at one caſtꝭ to ſet {0 rich a maine, 

On the nice hazzard of. one doubtfull houre? 

lt were not good, torthereaurſhould we read 


H . The 
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The very bales and the ſoule of hopes 
The very litt. the very ytmoſt bound Ne 
Of all o ir fortunes, :þ47|] 
Doug. Faith, and ſo we ſhould, 
Where now remaihes a ſweet reverſion, | 
We may boldly ſpend, yponthe "Ps of what eels to come ng 
A comtort of reurementiues in this; - 
Not, A randcuous, a home do fe vm 
If that the Diuell and miſcliance looke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affares, 
_ For, ButycrT would your father had binhere: 
The qualitie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuiſion, it will be thoughts - 
By ſome, that knoiy not why he is away, 
That wiſedome, loyaltic, and meere diſlike 
Ol our proccedi kept ehe Earle from hence, 
And thinke, ichanapprehenſion, 
May turne the tule of fearetultfaftion, .- | 
Andb reeda kind of n zin d cauſe; | 
For, well you know we of the-oftang ſide, 
Muſt keepe aloofe from ſtrict arbitrement, 
And ſtop all fight-holes, euery loope, from ane 
The eye of reaſon may ein vpon vs. | 
Thisabſence of your tu ers drawes a curtaine, 
That ſhewes the ighorant, akind of feare 
Before not dreamrof; | 
' Hot, You ſtraine too fam l 
Irather of his abſence make this vie, 
It lends a luſtre and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterpriſe, 

; Then bf the Earle were here: for men muſt thanke, 
If we without his helpe ean male a head 
Topuſh againſt a kingdoine, wich lus helpe 
We ſhall or eturne it, topſie turuy dou ne, 
Vet all goes well, yet all our ioynts ne. 

Dang. As heart canthinke, there u not fuch ewoed: 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this e teare. 
Enter WR Veron. 


Mos. 


of Hein the fourth. 


Hot. My cooſen Vernon, welcome by my ſoule. 
Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welccune, lord, 
The Earle of Weſtmerland, ſeuęn thouſand ſtrong, 
Is marching hitherwards, wuh Pruxce:{ohn, 
Het, No harme, what more? 5 
Ver. And further. I haue leand., 
The King himſelfe in perſon is ſer forth, 
= e intended ſpeedily, 
Wi and mighty preparatio 
Het. He hat be me too: e his onney 
The nimble footed madcap, Prince of Wales? - 
And his Cumrades, that datt the world aſide, 
And bid it paſles 
Fer, All turniſht, all in Armes: eee, 
es, chat u ich the me 


All plumde like Eſtridg ht | 
Buted like Eagles hawng latelybach'd, , . _, + 
Glurcring in golden coats like mages, £ 
As full ot ſpurt as the month of May, _ 
And gorgeous as the ſunne at Midſomer, . 1 
WW anon as yourhifull goates, wild as young buls | 
I ſaw young Harry — es beuer on, e 
Hs cuſhes on lus clughs, gallantly armde, 
Riſe from the ground hke feathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with ſuch calg into his ſcat, p 
As if an Angel dropt downe from the clouds, 
To turne and i ind a fiery Pegaſu. 
And wichthe world with noble horſemanſbip. | 

Hot. No more, no more, worſe thenthe tumin March 
T lus praiſe doth nouriſh agues, let them come, | 
They come like ſacriſices in ther trun, 
And to the fire eyd maid of ſmoky war, 
All hot and ble wall we offer them: 
The waled Mars ſhall on his altars fir 
Vptothe eares in bloud, Iam on fire 
Tohearcthus richeprizalls ſo mgh, 
And yet uot ours: Comic, let me taſte my horſe, 
W ho ts to beareme hke athutlerbolt, 
Againſt the bolome of the Prince 2 

vs 1 2 
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Harry to Harry, all hot horſeto horſe 
let, and ne're part, till one drop done a coarſe: * 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 
Ver, There is more Hewes, 
I learnd in Worceſter, as l rode along ee 
He 2 dra his power this fourteene ayes. 5 0 
Doug, That's the worſttidings, that I heare of it. 

Wor, I, by my fatth, that beares a froſty ſound. 

After. What ma fog "ay whole battel reach nter 

Jer. To tlurty t 

Hot, Forty leit de, 

My father and Clendlberbeing both away, 
The powers of vs may ſerue ſo great a day. 
Come, let vs take a muſter ſpeedily, 
Doomes day is neerc, die all, dic merrily. 

Dong. Talke not bf aymg. I an out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halte yeare. Frennt, 

Enter Falſtalffe, and Bardoil. 

Falſt. Bardal, getthet before ro Couentry, fill me a bottle of 
4 our dane thall marchthrough. Wee le to Sutton 
coplull to night. | 

Bar. Will you gue me money, Seine 

Fal. Lay out, {ay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an angell. 

Fal. And if woe; tale it for chy labour, and if t make ten- 
ty, take them all, ile anſy ere the coyunge, * my Lieutenant 
Peto meet me at r Townes end. 

Bar. Iwill, Captaine, farewell. ; Exit. 

Fal. If I be notaſhamedof my ſouldieri, I am a ſfouc” t gurnet, 
I haue miſuſed the lings preſſe dammably, L haue got in ex- 
change of 1 50. ſouldiers, 3 bb. and odde pounds. I preſſe ine 
none, but good houſholders, Y comens ſonnes, inquire me out 
contracted batchelets, ſuch as had beene a5ke twice on the 
banes, fuch a commolditipof warme ſlaues as had as lieue hearc 
the Dwell, as a drumine , (ach as feare the report of a Caliuet, 
worſe the a ſtros ke -foule;vr a hurt wild-ducke:1 preſt ine none, 
but ſuchtoſts and buttet, with hearts in their bellies no bigger 


then pinnes heads, and chey laue bought out tlieir ſetuices, and 
nos, 


\ 


Of Henry the fourth. 
now, thy whole charge conſiſts of Ancients, Corporals, Licu- 


tenants, gentlemen ot companies, Haues as ragged as Lazatus in 
the painted cloth, where tlie gluttous dogs licked his ſores: and 
ſuch as indeed were ntuer ſouldiers, but dilcarded, vniuſt ſer- 
ul: — yonger ſonnes ta yonger brothers, reuolted taplters, 
and Oſtlers tradefalne, the cank ers of a calme u orld, and a lo 
pesce, ten times more diſhonourable ragged, then an olde faz 
ancient, and ſuch liaue I, to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their ſeruices, tliat yau would tluuke, that I had a 
hundred and fiftic tottered pr s, lately come from ſwine 
keeping, from eating drafte aud husks, A madtellowe met mee 
on the way, and told me 1 had vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preſt the dead bodies. No eye hath ſeene ſuch $karcrowes, Ile 
not marchthrough Couentry with them, tl:at's flat: nay, and 
the villaines march wide betwretrhe legs, as ifthey had giues on, 
for indeede, I had the moſt of them out ofpriſon, 2 2 
ſhirt and a halfe in all my companie, and the halfe ſhire as tuo 
napkins tack'r together, and throvne ouer the ſhoulders like a 
Heralds coate without ſleeues, and the ſhur, to ſay the trueth, 
ſtolne from my hoſt at S. Albones,or the red-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry, but that's all one, the! le finde linnen inough on eue- 
ry hedge. e. ee N REY 
Enter the Prince, and the Lord of Weſtmerland. 

Prin, How now,blowne Iacke? how now, quilt? * | 

Fal. What, Hal? how now, mad wag? whata diuel doſt thon 
in Warwick ſlure? My good L. ot Weitmerland, I cry you wer- 

cie, l thouglit your honour had alreadie bene at Shrewsbune. 

Weſt. Faith, ſir Iohn, tis more then time that I were there, 
and you too, but my powers are there already the king I can tel 
you,lookes for vs all, we muſt away all fuzhe, 1 4 

raſſ Tut, neuer feare me, Lain as vigilant as a Car, to ſteale 
Creame. FF | THe” . 

Prin. I thanke to ſteale Creame indeed for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell me, lacke, whote fellow es are 


theſe that come after? 
Falſ, Mine, Hal, mine. 
Prin, I did neuer ſee ſuch pitifull raſcals. 
ral. Tut, tut good inougſi mo toude for powder, fonde 
IE. : as 


| F 
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tor powder, the! lefill a pit at well as a better: ruſh 3 
men, mortall men. 
Weſr.1, but, fir lohn, mgthinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare: ioo beggeily. 
Fal, Faich, for their pouertieſ know not where they had that: 
and for their bareneſie I am ſure they neuet learnit tft atme. 
Pri, No, ile be ſworne, vnleſſe you cal three fingers in the nbs 
bare: but firra, make hatbe, Percy ia Urcady inthe ficld, Exit, 
Fal. What, is the king in R 
Weſt, He is, fir Iohn, I feare we ſhall ſay <p long, 
Faff, Well,torhelarter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 
feaſt, tis a dull fighter, and a keene Exannt, 


; Enter Hotſpur, Worceſter Dongle end lernen. 5 
Hee. Wec'le fight unh lum to night, * 
Wor, It may nat be. = 1 

Dong. You giue him Di | 
Ver. Not a Wut. 
Her, Why, ſay youſo? lookezhe not for ſupply? 

Ver. So do we, 

Her. His bewenden decken | 
Wer, Good codſen be adws d, ſtir not to * 
Fer. Do not, my Lord. | 
Deng. You r not coundell well: 

You ſpeałe it out offeare; and cold heart. 

Ver. Ds me no ſlander, pougachy my life, 

Andi dare well maintaine it wth myſife, 

If well re d honor bid mne on, 

Ihold as litle counſel with weake fare, 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day liues: 

Let be ſcene to morrowanthe bartell, which of vs feares. 
Dong, Lea, or to night. Ver, Content. 

Met. To night, ſay 1 I. 
Yer. Come, come it may not be. 

I wonder muc h. being men of tuch great leading as you are, 

That you foreſee not what unpediments 

Drag backe our expedition! certaine horſe 


Of ui cooſen Vecnons4 re not yet come vp, 
2 Vour 


Of Fleury the fourth. 


Your Vncle Worcefters horſes came but to day, 
And no their pride and metall xallecpe, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horſe is half the halfe af himſelſe. | 
Hor, So arc the horſes of the enemue, 4.5 
In generalliourney bated and * low : | 
The better part of outs are full of reſt; | 
Wor. Ihe numberuf the king exceedeth our; 
For Gods ſake, cooſen, (tay till all come in. | 
The trumpet ſounds a parle. Enter fir Waker Bums. 
Blunt. | come with gracious offers from the king, 
If you vouchſafe me heartng,and reſpeR. 
Het, Welcome. ſir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You ere of our determination; 
Some of vs lone you well, and euen thoſe ſome 
Enuy your great deſeruings and good name, 
Becauſe you are not ot our qualitie, 
But ſtand againſt vs like an enemie. | 
Blunt, And God defend, but ſtill I ſhould ſtand ſo, 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
Lou ſtand againſt anointed maieſtie. 
But to my charge. The king hach ſent to know 
The nature of your grieuet, and whereupon 
Vou coniure from the breaſt of cull peace, 
Such bold hoſtilitie, traching his dunous land 
Audatious cruelti:. If that the kin ba 
Haue any way your good deſerts forgot 
Which he coofeſlerk to be manifold, , 
He buds you name your grieues, and with allſpeede, 
You ſhall haue your deſires ih inteteſtt 
And pardon abſolute for your ſelfe, and theſe 
Herein miſled by your ſuggeſtion. - | 
Het, The king is kind; and wel we knowgthe king 
| Knowes at what time to prouuiſe, when to pay: | 
My father, and my vncle, and my ſelfe, 
Did giue lum that ſame royaltie he weares, 
And * he was not ſuce and tie ntie ſtrong, 
Sicke in the worlds regard, wterehed and low, 


The Fliſtorie 
A poore vnminded outlaw ſneaking home, : 
My father gaue lum welcame tothe ſhore: _ 
And when he heard hum ſweare and vo to God, 
He came but tobe Duke of Lancaſter, 
To ſue lus liuery, and beg his peace 
Wich teares of innoc:ncie, and tearnies of zeale, 
My father in kinde heart and pittie mou d, 
Swore him aſaiſtante, and perturin'd it too. | 
Now, whenthe Lords, and Barons of therealme, 
Perceiu'd Northumberland did leane to him, 
The more and leſſe came in with cap and knee, 
Met hun in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 
Attended him on bridges, ſtood in tanes, 
L aid gifts before lum, proffer dhim the oathes, 
Gaue hum their heires, as Pages followed hun, 
Euen at the heeles, in golden multitudes, 
He preſently, as greatnes knows it ſelfe, 
Ste ps me a httle higher then has vo | 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vponthe naked ſhore at Rauenfpurgh, 
And now forlooth takes on hum to retorme 
Some certaine edicts, and lome ſtreight decrees 
That lie too heauje on the Cortumon-weaith, 
Cry es out vpon abuſes, ſeemes toweepe | 
Ouer his Cou : trie wrongs,and by thus face, 
This ſeeming brow of iuſtice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did for: 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads. 
Ot all the fauoutites that the abſent king 
In depuration left be hinde lum here, 
When he was perſonall in the lriſh warre. 
Blunt. Tut, I came not to heare this. 


{ Hor. Thento the point. 

In ſhort time after, he depos d the king, 

Soone after that, deptiuid lum ot his lite, 

And in the necke of that casl t the whole ſtate: 

To make that u ourſe, ſuſſrod his kinſman March, 

(Who is, it euery owner were well plac d.. 
9 : Indeede 


of Henry the fourth, : 


Indeed his King) ta E xp 3a; 1:61 2170” h 
There without ranſome to he forfeited, | bn „ 2s 
Ditgrac't me in my happie victories, 
dought to mtrap me by intelligence, 
Rated mine vnkle from the counſell boord, 
In rage diſmiſd iny father trom the Court, 
Broke ses le, committed uromg on wrong, 
And in concluſion, drove vs to ſceke our 
Tlus head of ſafetie, and withallto prie 
Into lus title, the whichave find 
Too indirect for long contiman ce. 
Blunt. Shall Lrecurne thus aner 
Het. Not ſo, (it Walter, Weelewithdraw Lale 
Go to the King, and let there be pad 
Some ſuretie for a ſafe returne againe, ba . 
And in the Morning cacly ſhall mine vnkle | 
Bring lum our purpoſes, and io farewell, 1 


Blunt .1wo d youwould EINE an love, 2 
Hot, And may be, ſo we ſhall, % n 1b 
blunt, Pray God you doe. | Ml ik 

Enter — Mole asd "| N 


abricke - 


1 pho 
. 
- : 


| , 


Arch, Hie, good hel, beare this 
vVich winged haſte to tho Lord Marſſihll, 
T lus to my cooſen Scroope, and all the reſt ; bed; i 
Towhom chey ace directed. If you knew Ru i 
How muchthey doe nyport, vou ud hate. 

Sir N. My good Lord, I gelle thtir tenot. 1 AH. 2 
Arch ke enough yon doe. * 
To morrow', good tir Mighell, is a day, 
W herein, the fortune of ten thouſand men 5 
Muſt bide the touch. For t, r Shreus buy,, 
As lam truely giuen tounderſtand, „ a b 
The king with mighty and que alen e 1 241 
Meetes with Lord Harry: Andifearc, ſir Rlighell,. | 
What with the ſickeneiſe of Nerhumberland, 
Whoſe power wavurthe ſirſt proporton. | 
And what ritYOQuwetGlondowersabtencg tuence, or. vik 
Whowmuhthenrwas atated ſmeq cos. Oh 
' [ And 
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And comes actin ee een 
I teare, the power of Percy i; tou weake, 
1 o wage an inſtant triall u ichthe king. 
Sir M. Why, my goo Lond, you need not frare, 
There s Douglas, and Lord Mortunce. ; bs | 
Arch, No, * tis not there. a 
Sir M. N Lord Hay Nez 
And chere is my Lord of ——.— 
Of gallant warriaurs, noble gentlemen. You 
Arch. And ſo there is, but yetthekung hath crave. 
The ſpeciall head of all the land cogether 
The Prince of Walts, Lord baba of tn, 
The noble Welkmerlane, ail like Blut, 
And many mo coriuals and deare men | 
Of eſtimation, and co — 2 Wi 
Sir. Doubt not, my L. they thalibe ell oppo dl. 
Arch, 3 seren, 
And to preueut tliæ worlt, fir Mighel, ſpeed : 
For if Lord Percy thrive not, ere the lung: 
Diſnuſſe his pow _ he meanes to viſit = 
For he hath heard of efrconfederzce 
And, t'is but wiſe dome, to make 
Therefore make haſte, Linufbgoe 
Jo other friends, and ſo farewell ſir Mig 
Enter the King, prince of WY ales, ſe lobus 
of 1 — 


King, How b n 
Abs yon busky hull, . 


Arhis diftemprature, „ 
Prin. The Southren wan 
Doch play the trumpet to lus purpoſes, 426] Yul 
And, by tus —_—_— 1 the leavesy. | Ne 
Foretels a tempeſt and a blullring day i 
King. Thep,btheloſerslexirfunparhize, 
For nothing can lecme fouletothuſe that winne. 
T be trumpet ſounds, Enter ureſter. 
King. Hoy nom, my Lordot Worceſtertt wooewel, | 


Thar you and y 000 meet vpon ſuch tcarmes ; 4 
< 


»4 


oft han: 
ears for | 

hel.  Exrznt.. 
neaſter,Farle 


of Fienry the fourth, 


As now we meet. You haue deceiu d our truſt, 
And made vs doffe our eafte robes of peace, 


To cruſſi our old limmes in vngentle ſteele: 
T las is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 
Whae ſay you to it? will you againe vnknu E 
Thus churliſh knot of all abhorred war? of 
And moue in that obediant orbe againe, | | 
Where you did giue a faire and naturall Lght, 

And be no more an exhal'd mcteor, ', 

A prodigie of feare, and a | bk 
Ot broched miſc hiete to the vnborne times: | 


Por. H eare me, | | 

For nune ne — wn. be well content, 
To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quervures. For] prot 
I haue not ſought the day of this diſlie. 

King. You haue not ſaughe it: how comes i then: 

Fal. Rebellion lay m his way, and he to und it. 

Pren, Peace, che yet, peace, 

Wor, It pleas'd your mateſbee to turue your lookes 
Or tauour, from my {e{tegand all our houſe, 
And yetl muſt remember you, my Lord: 
We were the firſt and deareſt of friends, 
For you my (lafte of ofbce did | breake 
In Richards time, and poſted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiſſe your hand, 

When yet you wece in place and in account 

Nothing ſo ſtrong and tortunate as I, 

It was my ſelte, my brother and hus ſonne, 44 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 5 
The dangers of theme, You ſwore to vs, 

And you did ſweare that otbe at Dancaſter, 
That you did nothing purpoſe gainſt the ſtate, 2% 
Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 

The ſcat of Dukedome.of Lancaſter: 
Tochis, we ſwore our aid;butin ſhort ſpace 
It raind dorwne fortune ſhowring an your head, 


And ſuch a ſloud of greatneſle fell onyou, f 
12 What 


— 3 ä wor ou. ee 


What with our Marre abſens king,” 
What wihthe iniuries of a wantdn i 5 0. 
The ſeeming ſuſferances that yen had borne, 
And the contrarious ind tharheld 
So long in his vnlucky I. 16) [6 
That all in England d repure um ed 18 
And from thus ſwarme vf ha 
Youtooke occaſton to be _ 442 1 
Togripe the generall ſu y and, 
.. he to vs — 2 5 * 
And being fed by vs;ybayPavaiey 2 eee 
As that vngentle gull the „ bm 7 2 
Vſeth the Iparrow, did oypreſſe ourneaſt, : 1 20 
Grew by our feeding to ſo preata balke; © 
That cuen our loue durſt not come ne ex your . 
For feare of ſwallou in Lee 
w br pare fake; do Nhe: 
Out of your ſi e this preſenthesd: 
Whereby w Ee. le b 1 — 5 5 
As youyour ſelfe haut fort d — 
By vnkind vſage, da eee 15 
rn, of all faith and tren 
Sworne to vs in your y onger enteyprive,” HN 
King, Theſe things indeed you haue 
Proclaumed at market e -e 1 
Lo face the garment of rehellion, | 22 
Wh ſome fine coloarthat may pleaſe eee 
Of fickle changelings and poore Aοuο,jẽ u. 
Which gape and rubthe elbory cphraghnant ve f | 
Of hurly burly innouation, 5 
And neuer yet did ere en ed puzW2S'ſ:* >} 
Such water 3 to tmipaine ls cauſe; eit 
Nor moody beggars far ung tÞr de. 2 
Of pell nay hauocke and confißen. > 45 
— In both your armies there is many atvale, 
Shall pay full deardy for this encounter, 1 75 
If once they ioy ne in trial, tell you nephew, | 


Th 2 Prnc- * AMV al »$ doth 1000 by 1. a'lt'eworld 


5 = Hlenrythe _ 


In praiſe of Henry Percie, by my hopen 
Tläe pr eſent interptiſe. ſet. al bis head, 


doe . Geanlcmen, Si 
_ = more vallantyong, 


bold is nom ale, 


daring or more 


daue atruant bene to c 5 

1 ſo l beare, he doch account me too; 
Vet this before my fathers matelire, __ 
— Bar 133 cha badet 
Ot his great name and e 17 
And will, to ſaue the D 
Try fortune vic hum, in fingle fight. » - 

Lis And. 


Alber, conſiderations iuifinsge . t (1 C 
Do make agaznlt it =o poof eons „ 3y2%Gi 2 
, euen thoſe we loue 


We loue our people we 

That are miſled vpon your cootens part, 

And will the 2 take the offer of our grace, 
el 


Both lie, and they, and you, yr euery man 


— age wh noble deedes' no 
my part. L may ſpeake nts my ſhame, _, 


Shall be my friend againe, and d be b,. 


me word 


So tell your cooſen, and br 


VV hat he will doe. But if he will not yeeld, ub 


Rebuke and dread correction wait ON'va,: : 


And they ſhall doe their office, So bo gone: 


We will not now be troubled 


We offer faire, take it aduiſedly. Exit — 


on my liſe, 


priu. It will not be accepterl 


The Douglas and the Hotſpur both together, 


Are confident againit the world in armes. 


. . 
1 164 * | 


120. 


of Wales dure we venture ther 


King. Hence therefore, leur, leaderrodus charge, | 


For on their anfwere nitwe t onthem, 
And God befriend ys, as our cauſe is wit, 


E xewnt: | nes 
Prix. ral. 


Fal. Hal, if thou ſep me downe in the battell 


And beſtride me, ſo, tis a 


Su. thy ' pray C, and fa treu ell. 
1 .> 
. ; 


of fricad(bip. 
Prin, Nothing burn Coloſſus can doe thee 3 friend 


4 . 
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Fel. Iwould it werebed time, Hal,andallwell 
Prince, Why? chou oweft God a death. | 
Fa. 1's not dad yet, t would be ſoth to pay hm, beforebd 

day:whatnecde idols forward wich him thac c als not on moe? 

Well, tis no matterghonorpricks me on: yea, but ho it hoabt 

pricke me oft when / come onthow cher can honor ſet to a leg: 

no: or an arme? no: or take away the griefe of a wound? no: ho- 
nur hath no skill in lurgery then t᷑ no MW hat is honourta worde: 

v hat is in that word? . that honourt ure: a tm rec- 

koning. Who hath it? he that died a Wedneſday, doch he fee le 

ire no: doch he heare 1 then? yea: to the dead: 

but uill t not ue with the li 2 

ſuffer n,theretcre ile none beben. meerodurion, and 

fo nn. my Catecluſme. Fur 
en i for Richard Ver nun,. 
Wor, O no, my do v. muſt net know, ſir Richard, | 

The uberall kinde — Kings { 

Ver. Twere beſt lie t. 

, Wor, Then are we all under one. | N 

It i norpoſliLle : it cannot he ul. | 

The king ſhould kee bas word in louing vs, 

He will ſuſpect vs d fade atimwe 

To puniſh thus offence in other taults, e 

Suppoſition, al our lues ſhaltbe ſtucke full of eyes, 

For treaſon is but trulted lite the Foxe, 

Who neuer o tame, ſocherilh t t and lockt . 

Will haue a wilde trick et lus anceſters: 

Looke how we can, or ſad or merily; 

Interpretation will nuſquote our lookes, 

And we ſhall feed like oxenaratiall, \ 

The better cheriihe, {till . ATV 

Myn cphewestreſpalle-may be well forgot, 

It hath Ache exculcof youth and N blood, 

And an adopted name of „ 

A hair-brai id eee ya ſfleene: 

All his offences luue vpon my head { 

And on lus fathers. We thdtraine him on, 

And his corruption being tane from vs, 


We 


of Fienrythefourth. BELA 
We as che ſpring of all ſliall pay for all: TT fl 19 ä 


Therefore good r lch lag not Harry no-. 
In any caſe tac oſfer ołt 1 6. Taue fals. 
Ve, Deliuer what you ail le By ti nen co. a ha cok | 
Het. My vncle is return d. 

Deliuer in Wettmedlans : ee ee 6 
Vncle, hat neues. e er 
Wor. The king will bid) you battel 8 | 

Dong, Defie lum by the Lord et IWeltadand. | 
Het. Lord Douglas, goc you and tell lum ſo. 
Dem, Marry and ihal. and very ullkogly. Exit Dog... 4 (6. 
Wor. There is no ſeeming mercy in the lung, > | 
Hot. Did you beg an Cod forbid, 1 
Wor. I tolde him 1 of our gricuances, 
Of has oth breaking, which he mended thus 
By now forſwearing that heis forſſyorne, | 
He call vs, rebels, traitors and l ſcour gas ; 
Wuh hautic armcs,this hatefull name in vs. e 
Den. Arme, gentle men, to armes: "for haverhro-me ; 
A braue defiance in king Henries teetus, : 
And Weſtmerland 1. was ungag d dig deer ; 
W huch cannot chuſe but brug lum 
Wor, The Prince of Wales ee key 1 ing, 
And,nephew,chaleng'd ycuto ſingle fight. A 
Her. O,would the quarrel lay vpon our heads 
And that no man nuglit draw ſhort breath to day, N 
But I and Harry NMonmonch: tell ue, tell me, „ hot | 
How ihewed hastalkun?? ſec ind ic in contempt . .. 
Her. N o, by my ſoule! ncuer m mi life, ; 
Did heare a chalenge yrg'd more modeltly, f 
Vnleſſe a brother ihoulda brother dare, PR 
T ogentle extraſe and prove of Au. | 14 
He gaue you all the dueties of a 
Tru d vp your pratfes Wich a Peincely tongue, 
Spoke your deſerungs like a Chroiicle, 1 ö 
Making you euer bitter then his pra ale, ; 
By ſtill diſpraiſing praiſe v alucd wi 


Aud: which becauc hunks a prince — - 
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merge T . 
He made a bluſhin g citall Srhiad. [ Putri 50 7 30 , 
Andchid his truans; tee, L095 tow 
Asifhe mae de f double gene 


ava 1.0 17 | - * 
me tell rite werd. . gh 


Dae e ee 
There did he pauſe but let 
14 16 al yr Ry 1 


If he outliue the enuie of pot] 
a hope dankee f 
VF - * 2 * 7. 1 : 

Yeh 


England did neuer owe ſo ſu cet 
5 So much miſconſtuxiiee had ene ns 
Her. Cooſcha unte Wholart r z yas 
On his follies: neuer dd 1h 
r 
ut be he as he 

Iwill anbrace him wich a filldiers 2 
Arme, arme with ſpecd.and f lorddicrs, frie 

Better conder hat porta dh ae 
Then [tha hr et png ne 


Meſ. My 
Hor. I - not readtham ho- 
O, Gentleme 
To Gendiher 


It life ee 


Still e 101 
And we l 


if die .. „ 14 
Now for our conſcieh6ev;the nrtnevtre für, 234:5 bag) zue 
, My Lord Genie wor Fiter another, 1 


Meſ. My Lord, preſ ping — ny cr. 
cu 0 


Sh by e | $2 SAY q- 
For I e notralky  onely this, 2 5 2 246 1. 
Let each man doe hi dire her very Irons 21111 53 1 
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Wah che beR blasdaber Lea ithal, K 40 600 a 
Inthe aduenture of this is * ve 
Now efperance Percy,an 001 1.21 - 20H7.14 
Sound all the loftic inf " 1 2 A, Ja A 
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Ab that Muſic 


of Henry rbe fourth. 


For heaue ij to earth, ſomo ot vs neuer ſhall | 1 
A ſecond time doc ſoch acaurtelic, '. ' . 
Here they embrace, the trumpets ſound; the Ling enters with bis 
power alarme io be hattall tbem enter Doug (ns,avd S ads os 
ter Alam. 
Blunt, W lat is thy name, that in battell thus chou coſſeſt wer 


VV hat honour doſt thou ſecke upon my hea? — uf 
Doxg. Know then, my name n Douglas, ANY) } 

And I doe haunt thee in che battell thus, . 

Be cauſe ſome tell me that thou att a king. . 


Bet. They tellthee true. i 
Doxg. The Lord of Scaffosd dvere LO Eu N 
Thy likeneſſe, tor in ſtead of 
Tlus {word hath ended him. ſo Malin 2 | 
Vnleſte thou yeeld thee as i er e oy! 
chouproudScoc: Il 


Blum, | was Anne $2691 elder, 
And ——_— will euenge 231 — 8 
Lord Staſſords death. 545 17 | 

The fight Dong tu bile Blune rhewonter 

Hot, O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedoni thus 
Incuer had 2 vpon a Scot. 1 

Als done, a won ; hore breathes ee 
| | Where? «| Dang. Here. 
Hot, This, Douglas? no, Iknow this fo full well F 
A gallant knighe he was, hus name ua Blunt, 
Semblably uml t lke the king lun elt. 

Deng. Ah foole, goe with th loule u licher it oc 
A borrowed title laſt thou boug httoo Aeare. 

Why didſt thoutel me, tit eo wert aking ! ; 
| as: The hach many mar marclung in his coates, 1 

Deng, Now by my ſword, 1] will kill all las coates ; | 
Ilc murther all his wardrobe,picc en 

fl e 


Vacill I meete the ki 
Our ſouldiers ſtand 2 My 
ge hate . vn 


Alarme, 4 
Fal. Though! 

dee 
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ſhot her here's noſcoring 
ſir Walter way rear — 15 you 


The 1 ſtorie, 


hot as molten lead, & as heauy too: Cod keepelead outofme, 
I nced no more u eiglit then mne one bowels, I laue led ni 
rag of Muffins where they are peppetd: there's not three of my 
150. left altue, and they arc for the townes end, to beg during 
lte: but who comes here? E an prince. 
Prin, Wiut, ſtandſt thou idle here? lend me thy ſy 'ords, / 

Many a noble map lies ſtarke and thite, | 
Vnderthe hooues of vauncing ene mies, 


Whoſe deaths are yet vnreuẽg' d. Lprethee lend me thy Grand, 3 


Fal. O Hal, Iprcthee giue me leaue to breathe Ae Turke 
Gregorie neuer 4 fact? deeds in arines, as 1 haue done tlus 
day, I haue paul Percy, I haue made hin ſures _ 

Prin. He13 indeed, and luuag to lull thee: 
I prethee lend me thy God. 

Fal. Nay, betore G, Hab if Percy be alive, thou oerſt nat 
my lv ord but cake my piitol uf thou uit. 

Prin, Guie it meawlut: & it in ghecaie? 

Fal. I Hal, cis hot, t'is hot, there's that vs A fachen Obe. 


The Price dr aWeritowr,on 4 findi it tobe a bottle of Sacks. 
Pra. What, is it ir to ieſt and dull / no? 
He tbrewel the bottle «at bees. F xit, 


Fal. Woll, if Perey be altucy ile pierce: lum if he doe come 
in my way: "4 if hes dot not, i Iconic in his a ingly, let lum 
make a Catbonado ot me. like not ſuch gtinnuig honor agir 
Walter hath: giue me life, which if I can our, lo: if not, hoe 
nour comes vnlookt lor, and there's an end. 


Alarme, elles ue the King the e lob 
e Lancaſter und Earle of unos ä 
. © King, I prethee Harry, withdcaiv thy ſelfe, thou bleedeſt toe 
much, Lord oli of Latzcaſter, go you with hin. 
P. obs, Not I, my Le el 1 dud bleed too. 
Prin. I heſcech your Mueſbe, make vp, 

Leaſt your retirement doe amaze; your funds, (rent. 
King. Iu ill doe ſo:my Lord of G merk lad him to lus 
Weſt. Come, my esd i. le ad yauto your tent. 

Prin, Lead me, my Lord: I doe not need your helpe, 

And God furbid a blow rauch ſhould driae 


The 


of Fleury the fourth. 
The Prince of Wales from fucha field as this, 
Where itain'd nobilitie lies trodenon, 


And rebels armes triumph in maſſacres. 
lob. We breathe too long, come, cooſen 3 


Our duetie this way ies: ber Gods ſake come. 
Prin. By God, thou haſt deceiu dl ine, L ancaſter, 
I did not tlunke thee Lord of ſuch a ſpitit 
Before lou'd thee as a brother Iolm, 
But now doe reſpect thee as my ſoule. 
King. 1. hum holde Lord Pe. cy at che point, 
Wich luſter maintenance then Idid looke for | 
Of ſuch an yngrowne warrior. 
Prin, Q,thes boy lends mecallcoys all Exit. 
Deng. Another kin _ erowlike Hydras heads; | 
I amc'1< Douglas, fatall to all thoſe 
T hat weare thoſe colours on them. What art thos 
That counterfetſt the perſon ot a king? 
Kin. Ihe king tumlſelt, who Douglas grieverat hear, 
So many ofhus hadowes thou haſt met 


And not the very king: Ihaue ta oboesñ 


Seeke Percie and thy cle abonr che held, b Ai 

But ſecuig thoufalit on me ſo lucoly, 10 wt 

I will aſſay thee, and detend thy ſelte. 
Dong. I fcarethouart another counterfet, - - 

And yet, in tatth, thou beareſt thee like akg. 1 

But nune, I am ſure, thou art, who er e cou be. + [Jad 


And thus 1 winne the. 1 Ln TEST. 7 
T hey fbt, the K being is danger, wer Princes Wales, 
Prin, Hold vp th 42 vile Scot, or ee ne 5 


Neuer to hald it vp zer che ſpunms nz -Hl 
Of valla: aShevdy. Stafford, Blunt, are inmy anest N 
It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 

Who neuer p ene means eo Pas 

Cheerely, my 2 o. W Gre? | 
Sir Nicholas Can ey hatlrfot ſuccour ſent, -- [2 af phi 
And ſo hath Clifton: ile pg Clitton ſtraights my 


King. Stay, and brenche a wlule 2 4 
K 2 Thou 


The Eiftoric 
Thou haſt redeemedchy loſt opinion, 
And ſheuꝰd thoumakelt ſome tender of my life, 
In tlus faire reſcue thou halt brouglit to me; 2 
Prin. O God, they did ine coo much iniurie, 
That euer ſai , I harkened for you death. 
It it were ſo, I might haue let 1 
The inſulting hand of Digs oucr you, 
Whuch would haue beene as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the poiſonous potions in the world. 
And ſau dthe trecherous labourof your ſonne. 
King. Maxe vp to Cluton, ile to S. Nicholas Gau ſey. Eis. Ka 
Enter Hot / pur. 
Hot. If 1 miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmauth, 
Prin, Thou ſpcakſt, as if I would deny my name, 
Hot, My name is Harry Percy. | 
Prin, Why, then l ſee a very valiant rebell of the name; 
I am the Prince of Wales, and thinke nor, Percy, 
To ſhare with ine in glory any more: | 
Two ſtar; keepe notthew notion in one ſphere, 
Nor can one Englandbrooke a double rugne 
Of Harry Percy, andthe Pruice of Wales. FLAY 
Hot, Now, ſhall it, Harry for the houre is come, 4 
To cndthe one of ys, and would to God ah | 
Thy name in armes, were no at grcat as mine. 
Prin, Ile make ic greater, ee | part fromtliec, 
And all the budding honours ou thy creſt, 
Ile crop to make a garland for my head. 
Het. I can no longer brooke thy vanties. 
They egi: Ferer Falſt alffe, 11 
Fal. Well ſaid, Hal, tot, Hal. Nay, you ſhall find ao boyet 
play here, I ean tell u.. e | 
1312141 04 . 
Later Douglas be fight ech withFalſtalffe, be fal 
doyene as if hæwerr deady the Prince 
- lyllethyPeroy. 
Hor. Oh Harry, thou haſt rob'd meof my youth, 
better brooke the boſls of btictle hife, 5. 
Then thoſe proud titles tou halt won of me, 


They 
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of Henry the fourth. 


They wound my thoughts, worſe then thy ſword my fle ſli: 

But chought's the ſlaue of life, and lite times foole, | 

And time that takes ſuruay of all the world, 

Muſt haue a ſtop. O, I could prophecie, 

But that the carth and cold haud of death 

Lies on my tongue : no Percy, thou art duſt 

Aiid food for. | 
Prix, For wormes, braue Perey,Farethce well, great heart, 

Ill weau'd ambition, howe much art thou ſhrunke : | 

Whenthatthus body did containe a ſpirit, 


A kingdomie for ic was too ſinall a bound, 


But no: to paces of the vileſt eartn 
Is roome mough: this carth that beares the dead, 
Beares not aliue ſo ſtoute a gentleman, 
If thou wert lenſible of curteſie, 
I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhew of zeale: 
But let my fauours lude thy mangled face, - 
And euen in tl behalte ile thanke my lelfe, 
For doing theſe faire rites of tenderneſſe. 
Adiew, and take thy praiſe with thee to heauen, 
Thy ignominy ſleepe with thee in the graue, 
Rut not eee thy Epitaph. 
He ſmith Falſtal ff em the ground. 
What, old acquatntance! could not all thus fleſh 
Keepe in a little lite? poore Iacke, farewell, 
I could haue better ſpar d a better man, 
O,1 ſhould haue a heauit miſſe of chee, 
If Iv ere much in loue with vanitie: 
Death hath not ftrooke ſo faire a Deere to day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray. 
Inbowel'd will I ſee thee by aud by, | 
Till chen, in blood by noble Percic lie. Exit, ' 


Fal.InbowePd? if thou inbowel me to day, ile giue you leave | 


to poyder me and cate ine too to motrowe. Zblood, ty as tikie 
to countetfet, or that hot termagant Scot had paid me {cot and 
lot too. Counterfet? I lie, Iam no counterfet: to die is to bee a 
counterfet, for he is but the countertet of a man, who hath ct 

K 3 | te 
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The Hliſtorie 
che life of a man: but to counterfet dying when a man thereby 
liueth, is to be no counterfet, but the true and perfect image of 
life indeed. The better part of valour is diſcretion, in the whuch 
better part l haue ſaued = eee Lam .trud et this gun- 
pou der Percy though lie be dead: how i he thould cõtertet too 
and riſe: by my fatth, Iam atraid hee would proue the bettet 
counter fet: tierefore ile make him ſure, y ea and lle fweare | kild 
lu n. Why may not he riſe aſu ell as 1} notlung contutes ine but 
eyes, and no body tees me: theretore ſirra iti a new wound in 
your thigh, come you along with me, 
He takes vp Hptſpur en his hac ke. Enter Prince and 
uon of Lancaſter, 

Pre,Comegbrother Iohn, ful braucly haſt thou fleſh't 
Thy mayden ſword, 

lehn. But ſott, vhom haue we heare? 

Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 

Prin. I did, I ſaw hum dead, 

Breathles and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc ? 
Or is it fantaſie that playes vpon our eieſight? 
Iprechee ſpeake, we will not truſt our cies | 

Without our cares,thou att not what thou ſeern'(t. 

Fal. Nogthat's cercaineyd am not a double man: but if I bet 
not lacke Falllalfte, then am 7a lacke: there u Perc, it your 
father vill doe me any honour, ſo: not, let lum kill tlie next 
Percie lumſelfe: / looke to be either Earle or Duke, 1 can aſ- 
lure you, | 0 

Prin, Why, Percie1kild my ſelfe, andfaiv thee dead. 

Fal. Didſt chou: Lord, Lord, ho this world is giuen to ly- 
ing. Igraunt you, I was do wne, and out of breath, and fo was le, 
but vc roſe both at an inſtant, and fought a. long howre by 
Sliewesburtc clocke, if may be belecu d io: Hnot. let them 
that ſhould rewarde valour, beare che ſinne vpan their: be 
heads, Ie tale it vpon my death I gaue hum this wound in the 
tiugh: i the man were aliae, and would denie it, Zoũds 1woul 
make him cate a piece of my ſvord. REES SI ol 

Ibn. This is the ſtrangeſb tale, :hat euer I heard, 

Prin, This is tlie ſtrangeſt fellow, brother Tohn, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 


For 


of Henry the fourth, | 
For my part,if a lie may doe thee grace, | | 
Ile giuld it wich the happieſt termes I haue. 
Aretraue is anded. 

Prin, Tac | rumpet ſounds retrait, the day is ours. 
Co ne, brother, let vs to the higheſt of the field, | 
To tec what friends are lung, who are dead, F xeunt, 

Fal. Ile follow,as they ſay, for reward, Hee thatrewardes me, 
God ceward him, It / doe growe great, ile growe leſſe, for ile 
purge and leaue Sacke, and hue deanely as a noble man 
thould do, | Exit, ; 


' 
T be Trumpets ſound. Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
lob of Lancaiter, Earle of Weſimerland, with Worceſter, 
and Vernon, priſoners. BY 
King. Thus euer did rebellion find rebuke, 
Il ſpirited Worceſter, did not we lend grace, f 
Pardon , and termes of loue to all of you2 _ 
And wouldit thou turne our otters contrary, 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy kuiſmans truſt 2 
Three knights vpon our partie Ilaine to day, 
A noble Earle and many a creature elſe, 
Had bene alwe this houre, 
It like a Chriſtian thou hadſt rruely borne 
Bett our armies true intelligence. : 
Wor. What 1 haue done, my ſafety vrg'd mee to: 
And I imbrace this fortune dem! a 
Since not to be auoyded it fals on me. 4 

King. Beare Worceſter tothe death, and Vernon too 
Other olſenders we will pauſe F. 
How goes the field? | {2.4 

Pym. The noble Scot, Lord 8 he ſaw 

The fortune of the dy quite turn d from hum. 
The noble Perce ſlaine i bismen 
Vpon the foote of feare, RR che ret: 
And falling from a hill, he was ſd brus' d, 
I hat the purſuers tooke him. At my tent 
The Douglas is: and I beſecch your grace 
Imay di pole ot Jum, 
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King. With all my heart. 

Pros. Then, brother, John of Lancaſter, 
To you tlus hunourable bounty ſhall belong, 
Goetothe Douglas, and deliuer hum 
Vp to his pleaſure, tanſome leſſe and free: 
His valours ſhew'u ypon our Creſts to day, 
Haue taught vs how to cheriſhſuch high deeds, 
Euen in the boſome of our aduerſaries. 

labs. Ithanke your grace for tlus high curteſie, 
Whuch I ſhall gwe away unmediatly. 

Ling. T hen this remaines, that we deuide our power, 
You tonneTohn, and my cooſen Weſter 
Towards Yorke ſhall bend, you withyour deereſt ſpecd 
To meet Northumberland and che Prelate Scroope, 
Who, as we heare, are buſily in armes: 
My ſelfe, and you, ſonne Harry, will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this lars ſhall loſe bus ſway, 
Meeting the checke of ſuch — dag, 
And, fince tlus buſmeſſe ſo faire is done, 
Let vs not leaue, till all eur owne be won. Exeant, 
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